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IF YOV KNOVV NOT _— 
You know no body. 


OR, 


T he woubles of Queene EL1zABBTR. 
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Enter Suſſex, and Lord (hambtr (ainc. 


Suſſex, 


Ood morrow my good Lord Chamberlaine, 
(bemb, Many good morrowes to my good Lord of 
_ 
S»ſ, Who's with the Queene, my Lord ? 

Chamb, The Cardinall of Wine befter, the Lord of Tame , the 
good Lord Shexdoyſe : and beſides , Lord Howard, Sir Henry 
Gemine fiels, and divers others. | 

Suff. A word my Lord in private, 


Emer Tame and Shandoyſe. 

Shewd. Touching the Qneene my Lord who now fits high, 
W hat thinkes the Realmoof Ph145p ch'Emperours ſonac, 
A mariage by the Councell treated of ? 

T awe. Pray god't prove well. 

Su»f. Good morrow Lords. 

Tame. Good morrow my good Lord of Suſſc x, 

Shand, oo ry your Honours mercy. 

{hamb. Good morrow to the Lords of Tame and Shandoyſe. 

Tame, The like to you my Lords. As you w cv lpeakings 
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Enter Lord Howard, and Sir Henry Bening fields 
Ben, Concerning Wat and the Kentiſh rebels, 


| Their overthrow is paſt : Therebell Dukes thar ſought 


By all meanes to proelaime Queen /ane,chiefly Neve v 
For Gulfords ſake he forc'd his brother Duke unto that warre, 
But each one had his merit, 
Howard, Oh my Lord 
The Law proceeded gainſt their great offenc 
And 'tis not well, ſince they have ſuffered Iudgement, 
That we ſhould raiſe their ſcandall being dead, 
Tis impions, not by true judgment bred, 
S#f.Good morrow my Lord. Good morrow. good Sir Henry, 
Ber. Pardon my Lord,l ſaw you not. till now. 
Chamb, Good morrow good Lord Howard. 
Heward. Your Honors, The like to you my Lords; 
Tame: With all my heart Lord Howard. 
Chamb. Forward I pray. 
 So»fſ. The Suffolke men my Lord, was to the Queene 
The very ſtaires by which ſhedid aſcend : 
She's greatly bound unto them for their loves: 


Enter Cardinall of Wincheſter, 
Wiw.Good morrow Lords,attend the Queen into the preſence, 
Sufſ. Your duties Lords, Excung omnets 


Enter T ame bearing the Purſe, Shandoyſe the Hface, Howard the 
Scepter, Suſſex the Crowne : then the Queene ; after ber, 
the Cardinal, SemtloWw, Gage, nd Attendant 1, 


Queer, By Gods aſſiſtance and the power of Heaven, 
Weare inſtate4 in our Brothers Throne, 
Andall thoſe powers that warr'd againft our righr, 
By helpe of heaven and your triendly aide, 
Diſpierc'd and fled, hete may we fit ſecure, 
Our heart is joyfull Lords, our peace is pure, 


Enter Dodd;. 
Dodd:.1 doc biſrech your Majeſty perae this poore Petition, 


ney, . + 


Lo 


Y £ . 
you know no body, * 
ueen.O Maſter Dedds,we are indebted toyou for your love, 

You us in great ſtead even in our ebbe 
Of fortune, when ovr hopes were neere declin'd, 
And when onr ſtate did beare the loweſt ſaile, 
W hich we have reaſon to requite we know ; 
Reade his Petition my good Lord Cardinall. 

Ded. Oh gracious Soveraigne let my Lord the Duke have the 

fingofit, or any other that is neare your grace, 
willbe to our ſuite an oppoſite. 

Wench. a m_ _— a > High: 

Madam, here isa large recita upbrai your 
neſle Sov hes Suffolke men that lifted you tothe throne, 
and here you, claime your promiſe made ro them abour 
ReKgion. 

Dodds. True gracious Soveraigne ; 
But that we doe upbraid your Maieſty, 
Or make recitall of our deeds forepalſt, 
Other then conſcience, honeſty and zeale, 


By love, by faith, and by our duty bound, 

> Aranbs ox hrnwyr pb wer— oy 

If you contrary this, I needs muſt ſay, 

Your skillefſe tongue doth makeour well tun'd words - 

Jarre imthe Princeſſe cares, and of our Text 

You make a wrong conſtruction. Gracious Queene, 

Your humble ſubjects proſtrate in my mouth, 

A Fenerall ſuir, When we firſt flockt to you, 

And made firſt head with you at Fromegbew, 

"Twas thus concluded,that we yuurlicgemen 

Should ſtill enjoy our con{ciences,and uſe that faith, 

Which in King Edwerd:s dayes was held Canonicall, 
Wane, May't pleaſe your highnes note the Commons inſolence.. 

They tye youto conditzons,and ſet limits toyour liking, 

arev. They (hall know, 

To whom their faithfull duties they doe owe: 

Since they the limbes, the head would ſeeke to ſway, 

Before they governe, they ſhall learne t'obey. 

Scc it ſevercly ordred Wincheſter, 


Winch, Away with — My" be throughly ſcand, 
| I ; 
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1f you know not me, 


And you vpon the pillory, three dayes to ſtand, Exit Dodd:- 
= Has not _ liſter (gracious Queene) a hand 
in theſe petitions ? Well your Highneſſe knowes, 
She is a tavourite of theſe heretiques» 
Winch, And well remembred is't not probable, 
That ſhe in Wars expedition, 
And other inſarretins lately queld, 
Was a confederate : if your highneſſe will your owne ſtate pre 
Y ou mult foreſce fore-danger, and cut offall ſuch ( ſcrue- 
As would your ſafety prejudice. 
Ben, Sach is your lifter, | 
A mecre oppoliteto vs in our opinion ; and beſides, 
She's next {uccellive,ſhould your Majeſty 
Dye ifluleſſe, which heaven defend. 
Ommes. W hich heaven defend. 
Bening, The ſtate of our —_ would decline. 
Qaren, My Lord of T awe and Shandoyſe, 
You two ſhall have a firme Commiſſion ſeal'd, 
To fetch our ſiſter young, £67 berth, 
From Afpbredge where be lies, and with a band 
Of armed Souldiers to condudt her vp to Londor, 
W here we will heare her. 
Sextl, Gracions Queen,ſhe only craucs but to'behold your face, 
That ſhe might cleare her ſclte ofall ſuppoſed treaſons, 
Still PS: ſhe is as true a ſubje& to your Grace, 
As lives this day. _ 
W:*,Do not you heare,with what a ſaucy impudence 
This Sent/ow here preſumes. 
Qn7en, Away with him, le teach him know his place, 
To trowne when we frowne,ſmile on whom we grate. 
Winch. Twill be a meanes to keepe the reſt in awe, 
Making their Soueraignes brow, to them 3 law. 
£wen. All thoſe that ſeeke our liſters cauſe vo favour, 
Ler them br lodged. 
Wwcb. Young Ceartney Earle of Denor ſhire, 
Seemes chiefly to affect her faRtinn- 
Laeen, Commit him to the Tower, 
Tull rxme affords us and our Councell breathing ſpace. 


W hence 
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you know no body, 
Wuhence is that Poſte ? A borne with, 
Canft, My Soveraigne, it is from Seurbomptor. 
Lacen, Our Secretary, unſcale themand returne. 
Vs preſent an{wer of the contents, She fpeakes tothe 
W hat's the maine buſineſle. Lord Conftable. 


Conft. That Philip Prince of Spaine, 
Sonne to the Emperour, is lately arriv'd, 
And landed at Southampton. 
LNvoeen, Prepare ty meet him Lords, with all our Pompe- 
Howard, Prepare you Lords withour faire Queene to ride, 
And his high princely ſtate let no man hide. 
£ocen, Set forward Lords, this ſudden newes is ſweet, 
Two royall Lovers on the mid way meet, E xeant ones, 


Emer (Maſter Gage, and a Gentle Woman. 
Gage. Good morrow Miltreſſe, came you from the Princeſle ? 
Wom. Maſter Gage, Idid. 
Gage, How fares her Grace? 
Wom. O wondrous crazy, gentle Maſter Gage, 
Her ſleepes are all unquiet and her head 
Beats and grewes giddy with continuall griefe. 
Gee. God grant her comfert, and relea(c her paine, 
So good a Lady few on earth remaine. 


Emer the Clowre, 
Clow. Oarme, arme, arme, 
Gage, How now, what's the matter? 
{le. O Lord the houle is beſer, Souldiers are as hot as fire 
Are ready toenter eacry hole about the houſe; 
For as | was ith top of the ſtacke, theſound of the Drum 
Hot m2ſucha box atheare, that I cametumbling downe 
The ftacke wich a thoufa1d billets ath top on me, looke about, 
And helpe for God fake. 
GagreHeaen guard the Princefſe, grant that all be well. 
This Drum, 1 fe e, will proue her pa.ting-bZl, 


Fmer T ame 414i Shand mſec wi b Ten'dierr,, Drum, Oc, 
Temes Where's thePrince Ve ? 
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| Gage 


If pouknownot me, 
Gage, O my honour'd Lords, | 
(May I withreuerence preſume tg aske) 
W hat meanes theſe armes, why doe you thus begirt 
A poore weaks Lady ,necre at-point of death ? | 
Sband, Reſolve the Princeſſe we muſt ſpeake with her, 
Worm. My Lerds,know there is no admittance to her preſence, 
Without the leave firſt granted from her ſclfe, 
Tawe, Goe tell her we muſt and will, | 
Wow, Ile certific ſ@ much , Exit Woman, 
Gage. My Lords, asyou are honourably borne, 
As you did love her Father, or her Brother, 
ds you doc owe alleageance tothe Queenie, 
n payer her weakneſſe and low ſtate, 
With beſt of favour, her commiſerate. 


Enter Woman. | 
Woman, Her Grace intreats you bat to ſtay till morne, 
And then your Meſſage ſhall be hcard at full, 
Sbend. "Tis from the Queene, and we will ſpeake with heg 
Wew. Ile certifie ſo much. - 
Fhewve. It ſhall not need; preſſe after her my Lord 


Enter Elizabethin hes bed, Doltor Owine, 
and Dottor Wendith, 
EliJs, Weare not plegs'd with your intruſions, Lords, 
Ts your baſtſuch, or your affaires ſo urgent, 
That ſuddenly, and atthis time of night, 
You preſſe. on m*, and will not ſtayrill morne ? 
T «m.Sorry we areg{weet Eady,to behold you in this fad plight, 
Eli, And I my Lords not glad. 
My hcart, oh how it beates. 
Shand, Madam, our meſſage 4nd our duty from our Queene, 
We come to tender to you : It is her pleaſure, 
That you the 7. day of this moneth appearc at Weſtminſter. 
Bl:T, At Weftminſter ? my Lords, noſoule more glad then 1, 
To doe my duty to her Maieſty, -... 
But Iam forry at the heart\My heartiOh good Dedfter faife me : 
Qh my hcatt, I bope'my-Lorts, conſidering my extretaity and 
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you know no boy. ' 


I, Te may be the doch pox ſepapy her th, 4 
It may be the Queene knowes not thecanle, __ 
It may be my Lord of Wwchefer doth not know, 
It may be ſo, nothing is impoſſible, | 
Tt may bethere's knavery ia Monkery, 
There's nothing unpoſlible. Is there any harme in that ? 
2. Shoomaker you goe a little beyond yaur lat. 
1. Why, in ſaying nething's unpoſſible, 
Ile ſtand to it : for (ayiog 4 truth's a truth, ile prove it» 
For ſaying there may A ſtific ir, 
I doe not ſay, there ts;but,may be,] know what I know, 
You know what you know,he knowes what he knowes 
Marry we know not what every man knowes- 
3- My maſters,we have talkt fo log that [ think tis day. 
1. 1thinke fo too. Is there any harme inall this ? 
2. None ith world, 
3. And I thinke by this time the Princeſſe is ready to 
take her Barge. 
1. Comethen, let's goe : would all were well. 
Is thereany harme in all this ? Bur alas, 
Wiſhes and teares have both one property, 
They ſhew their love that want the remedy. Exteant onwnes. 


Enter Wonchefter and Beningfield, 

Winch. Di4 you not marke what a piteous cyc ſhe caſt 
To the Queenes window as ſhe palt loug, 
Faine (he would have ſtayd, biit that T caus'd 
The Barge-men to make haſt and row away. 

Benr-g. The Bargc-men were tg deſper arc my Lord, 
In ſtaying till thewater was ſolow. mee 
For then you know being uaderncath the Bridge, 
The Barge ſterae didftrike upon the ground, 

And was in danger totave drowa'd ns all. 
Winch, Well ſhe hathſcap'd that danger, 
Would ſhe but conferme her telfe 12 her opinion, 
She onely imightrely tpon my love . 
To win bu tothe tavour of rhe Queene, 
Benig, But that will never be,thisis my cenſure, 
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F/yomkpew not me, 


If he be guilty in the leaſt degree, 
May all her wxongs — light on her : 
If other wayes that ſhe beclecred, 
Thus both wayes, I with her downe, 
Or elle her ſtate to raiſe, 
Emer Sufex,T ame, Howard, Shandoyſe, 
and LILO 1 
S»f. Why doth the ages keepe her Barge ſo long, 
W hy Lands ſhe not? ſome one in the caule- ; 
gogy: That ſhall be my charge my Lord, Exit G age. 
«f. Oh me my Lords her ſtate is wondrous hard. 
I have ſecne theday my: hand .ide not have leat, 
To bring my Soveraignes ſiſter to theTower, 
Good my Lords ſtretch your Commiſſion, 
Todoe this Princeſſe but ſome little favour. ; 
Sbend, My Lord, my Lord, let not the love we beare the Prin- 
ceſſe incurre the Queens diſpleaſure, Tis no dallying with mat- 
ters of ſtate: who dares gain-ſay the Queene, 
S»ſſ. Marrya God not I, no, no, aotT : 
Yet who ſhall hinder theſe mine cyes to ſorrow, 
For her ſorrow ; by Gods marry deare. 
That the Queene could not thongh her ſelfe were kere. 
My Lords,my Lords,if it were held foule treaſon 
To grieve for her hard vſage,by my ſoule 
Minc eyes would _ prove mea true Subjeh, 
Bat 'tis the Queenes pleaſure,and we mult obey : 
But I hall mourne ſhould King and Queene ſay nay« 


Emer Gage. 

Gage, My grieved Miftreſſe hambly thus intreats 
For to remove backe to the common ſtayres, 
And net to Land where Traytors put to ſhore, 
Some difference ſhe intreats your Honors make 
Twixt Chryſtall Fountaines and foulc muddy Springs, 
"IT wixt thoſe that are condemned by the Law, 
And thoſe whom Treaſons ſtaine did never blem ith: 
Thus ſhe attends your anſwer and ſits ſtill, 
Whilk her wet cyes full many a teaie doth (pill. 


Sup. 


yor know no body. . 


Suff, Marry'a God 'tis true,and tis no reaſon-Lanch Bargeman- 


Good w land where traitors uſe to Land, 

And fore her guilt be proy'd, Gods marry no, 

And the Queene wils it, that it ſhould boos 
Shand. My Lord you muft louke into eur Commiſſion. 

No favor's granted ſhe of force mult land, 

'Tis a Decree which we cannot withſtand. 

$ tell her Maſter G ge. Exit Gage, 
Suf. As good a Lady asere England bred, 

Would he that caus'd this woe had loſt his head. 


Enter Gage, Elizebeth, und Clarentia her 
Gentheyoman. 
Gage, Madam, you have ſtept too ſhort into the Wapers 
Ez, No matter where I tread, | 
Would where I ſet my foot there lay my head. 
Land traytor-like | My foot's wet in the flood, 
So ſhall my heart ere long bedrenchrt in blood, 


Enter Conflable, 


" Wmcb, Herecomes the Conſtable of the Tower. 
This is your charge. 
{onft. And | receive my priſoner : come will you goe ? 
Euz. Whither my Lord, unto a Grate of iron, 
W heregricfeand care my poore heart ſhall environ. 
lam not well, 
Saf. A chayre for the Princeſſe. 
Coufl, Here's no chayre for priſoners, 
Come will you ſee your Chamber ? | 
Ehz, Then on this ſtone, this cold ſtone, I will fir, 
Inceds muſt ſay you hardly me cntreart, 
W hen fora chayre this hard ſtone is my ſcat. 
Sul. My Lord youdeale too cruelly with the Princoffe, 
You knew herFather, ſhe's no ſtranger toyou. 
T ame. Madan, it raines. 
Suff. Good Lady take my cloake, 
Elzz, No let it alone, Sce Gentlemen, 
C 2 
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7 f yankipow not tne, 


The piteous Heavens weepe teares into my boſoine, 

On this cold ſtone 1 fit,rane in my face, 

But berter here than in 4 worler place 

W here this bad man will lead aac. 

{larentiagreachrmy Booke. Now lead me where you pleaſs = 

From fight of day,or in adungeon | ſhall (ce to pram Ex.Elir, 
$f. Nay,nay,you need 1.27 bolt and lock {0 falty Gage, Cer. 

She is no ſtarter. Honourable Lords, . & Cc onflable. 

Speake to the Quzene ſhe way have ſome releaſe, 


Entir Foul able. 
Conſt. So,fo, let me alone, let me alone to coope her, 
Hle uſz her to, the Quecne ſhall much cominen 
My diliggntcare 
HodPFJ. W here have you leftthe Princeſle ? 
(ouſt, Where ſhe is iate enough I warrant you, 
I have not granted her the priviledge 
Of any watke or Garden, or to ope 
Her Windowes Caſcments torecerve the ayre. 
Su. MyLord, my Lo:id, you deale without reſpeR,, 
Axd worlſe than your Commiſſion can maintaine 
(onſt. My Lord, I hope I know my Ojhice well, 
And better than your ſclfe within thus place, 
Then teach not me my duty, ſhe ſhall be as'd fo ſtill, 
The Queene commands, and ile obey her will. 
S»fſ. Butif this time ſhouldalter, marke me well, 
Could this be anſwer'd ? Could it fellow Pecres ? 
I thinke not ſo. 
Conſt, Tuſb,tuſh, the Queen is young, likely to beare 
Ofher owne body, a more royall heyre. 


Emer Geyes 

Gage, My Lords, the Priaceſſe humbly intrears, 
That herowne Servants may beare ap her dyet, 
A corapany of baſe untutor'd ſlaves, 
W hoſe hands did never ſerve a Pciacefſe boord, 
Doe take that priviledge. 

Conft, Twas myappoiatmeat, and it hall be ſo, 
$7 
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you know no bod). 
Suff. Gods marry deare, but it ſhall not be. 
Lord Howard jovne withme, we'ltrothe King. 


Enter Souldiers With differ. 

G-ge. Stay good my Lords, for-initance,ſee they come, 
If this be ſcemly, let your honours judge. 

Sf. Come,come my Lords, why doe you ſtay ſolong ? 
The Queenes high favour ſhall amend rhiswrong. 

" Exeunt emnes, pre'er Gage and {onfbable. 

Conſt. Now fir, what have yougotby yourcomplaining, you 
common find-fault, what is your Miſtris ſtomacke fo yon ? 
Our honelt ſouldicrs muſt notrouch her meat, theg let talt; 
I know her ſtomacke will come downearlalt, 


Enter Soulditrs with more d6ſhes. Gage taker 1 
one {rom them. 

G arr, Vatutor'd llaye, ilecaſe thee of this burthen, 
Her Highnefſle [corues to touch the diſh, 
Her ſervants bring not up» 

Conſt. Preſume to touch a diſh fe e thee there, 
W here thou ſhalt ſee 10 Sunne in one whole yeare, ( Ex,Conp. 

Gage. I would to God you would in any place, (& ſouls, 
W here I might live trum thoughr ot her Liorace ; 
O thou all-{ceing Heavens, with pitcons eye, 
Looke on th'oppreſlions of their cruclty | 
Let not thy truth by falſhood be oppreſt, 
Butlet her vertues ſhine and give her reſt, 
Confound the ſleights and Pratice of thoſe men, 
W hoſe pride doe kicke againit the ſeate of heaven. 
Oh draw the curtaines from their fiirhy finne, 
And make them !oath the hell which chey hve in, 
Proſper the Princeſle, and her life defend, 
A glorious comfort to her troubles ſend. 
It ever thou hadſt pitie hcare iy prayer, 
And give releaſement to a Princefſe care, Exit Gage. 


Ae 


A OT ere 


7f you know not me, 
A dumb ſhow. 
Entey ſi xe with Torches, 


Tame 4#4 Shandoyſe bare-beaded, Philip and Mary after them, 
thes Wincheſter, Beninglicld, «nd Attendants. «Ae the orber 
doore Suflex and Howard, Suflex delivers « Perition v9 the King, 
the King receives it, ſhewes it te the Queene, fe ſhewer it to Wins 
eheſter, 4ndto Beningheld, chey forme : the King whiſpers to 
Suſſex, and raiſes bim and Howard, gives them the Petitions they 
rake their leaves o- depert,the King whiſpers alittle to the Queen. 

(0 Extwn. 
Enter Conflable and Gage. 
Gage. The Princefſe thus entreats you honoured Lord, 

She may but walke in the Lieutenants Garden, 

Or elle repoſe her ſelfe in the enes Lodgings : 

My honour'd Lord, grant this as you did love 

The famous Hezry herdeceaſcd Father. 

{onf. Cometalke not ro me, for | am reſolv'd, 


- Nor Lodging, Garden, nor Licutenants walkes 
- Shall here be anted, (he's a Priſoner. 


Gage, My they ſhall, 
Confl, How, ſhall they, Knave ? 
Gaye. It the Queenepleaſe they ſhall, 
A noble and right reverend Councellor, 
Promis'd tobeg it of her Majeſty. 
Andif ſhe fay the word, my Lord, ſhe ſhall. 
Confl. I, if ſhe ſay the word it ſhall be ſo. 
My Lord of Wincheſfer {peakes the contrary, 
So doe the Clergy, they arc honeſt men, 
Gage, My honor'd Lord, why ſhould you take delight 
To torture a poore Lady innocent ? 
The Queene { know, when ſhe ſhall keare of this 
Will greatly diſcommend yeur cruelty, 
You ſerv'd her Father, and he lov'd you well, 
You ſerv'd her Brother, and he held you deare : 
Ang can you hatcethe ſiſter he beſt lov'd ? 


you know no body. 


Youſerve her (iſter, ſhe clteemes you hye, 

And you may live to ſerve her ereyou dye :. 

And therefore good my Lord, let this prevaile, 

Onely the Caſements of her wiadowes ope, 

W hereby ſhe may reccive freſh gladſome ayre, 
Couft. O you preach well tadeate men, no.not I; 

So Letters may fiye in; ile none of that, 

She is my priſoner, and if 1 durit, 

Bur that my warrant is not yet ſoſtric, 

Idelay her in a dungeon where her eyes, 

Should not have light to reade her paar Dec 

So would I danger both her ſoule and body, 

Cauſe the an alyen is tous Catholikes. 

Her bed ſhould be all Snakes, her reſt deſpairs, 

Tortures ſhould make her curſe her faithieſſe prayer. 


Enter Sufſen, Howard and Servants 
Su. My Lordit is the pleaſureof the Queene, 
The Priſoner Princeſſe ſhould have all the uſe 
Ofthe Licutenants Garden, the Queenes Lodgings, 
Andall the Liberty this place affords. 
Conſt. W hat Wagancs her Grace by that ? 
Swſſ. You may goe aske herand you will my Lord; 
Moreover, *tis her Highneſle further pleaſure, 
Thar her ſworne ſervants ſhall attend on her, 
Two Gentlemen of her Ewry, twoof her Pantry, 
Two of her Kitchin, and twoof her Wardrobe, 
Beſides this Gentleman here Maſter Goge. 
{onft. The next will be her freedome.Oh this'mads me, 
Howard. W hich way lyes the Princefſe? 
Howard. This will be o tydiugs : come let's tell her Grace. 
Gage. Wilt pleaſe your ,let my Lady ( Ex.omnes prater 


Walke in the Lieutenants Garden, ( {onft. &- Gage. 
Or may bur {ce the Lodgings of the Queene, 

Or ope the Caſements to receive freſh ayre ? 

Shall ſhe my Lord, ſhall ſhe this freedome uſe ? 

She ſhall ; Or 


youcaa neyther will nor chaſe, 


7f you know not me, 


' Or ſhall ſhe have ſome Servants of her owne, 

Toattend on her ? 1 prayletitbe1o, | 

And let your looke no more poore priſoners dannt, 

I pray deny not what you needs grant. E xit Gage. 
({ nf, This baſe Groome flouts me, oh thisfrets my heart, 

Theſe Knavcs will jet upon their priviledge, 

Bur yet ile vexe her, | havefound the meanes, 

Ie have my Cooketo dreſſe their theat with hers, 

And every Othcer my men fhall'match, 

Oh that I could but draine her hearts deare blood, 

Ohit would feed me,dov my foule mach good, 


Enter the C loWyne, beating 4 Souldier, 
| Extant. 
Enter (ovke beatin? avorber Soldier, 
Conf, How now, what meanes the fellow? 
Cooke, Audacious ſlave preſuming in my place. 
Conft. Sir,'ewas my pleaſure, and/1 did command it. 
(o05e. Theproudeſt he that keeps within the Tower, 
Shall have no eye into my private Oihice. 
Conſt. No fir, why fay tis I. [24 
Cook:. Beit your ſelfs; or any otherhere, as 
Ile make hin-tap the hotteſt broth I have, 
Conft., You willnot. (4.4 : 
Cocke, Zounds I will; 
I have beene tru&tother, and will be Rill. Exit Cooke. 
Conſt. Well, ile have this amended ere't be long, 
And venge my ſelfe on her for all their wrong. 
Ex: nm omucs, 
Enter a Boywith «a 'Noſegay. 
Boy. I have got another Noſegay for my.young Lady, 
My Lord ſayd; 1 ſhould b>ſoand'y whipr ; 
If i-were feene'to bring her any.more, 
But yetile venture once againe, he's ſo good. 
Oh here's her Chamber, tte cl 2nd fee Fthe be ſtirring. 
Whcreare you Lady ? | 
Eliz, Wclcome ſweet boy,what haſt thoabrouzht me heare? 
Boy. Malan, I haue brought you another Noſegay. 
af" But 


Enter Conſt able, Suſſex, Howard, and 
ef Hienaants, 


(*/t. Stay him ſtay him, oh have I caught you Sir, 


W here have you beene ? 


Boy. Tocarry my yong Lady ſome more flowers. 
How. Alas my Lord achild, pray ler hum goe, 

Con. A crafty Knave my Lords, carc) him tor Letters, 
Swſſ. Letters my Lord it is impoihole., 

{onfl. Come tell me what Letrers carried(t thou her ? 


you know no body. 


But you mult not let it be ſeene : for if ir be, 
I hall be ſoundly whupt, indeedla indeed. 1 ſhall at 
Eli, God-a-mercy Boy, here's tro requite thy love» Exit. Ehe., 


Ilegive the figs and (ugai-p!ums. 


Boy. Will you indeed, well ic take your word, 


For you luoke like an honelt man. 


{ ouſ4, Noiv tell ine what Letters thon deliveredlt ? 
Boz, Faith Gafter [ know no Letters but great of, B, and (+ 


Tam notcome to K, yer, 


Now gaffer will you give me my ſugar-plums ? 
Conſt. Yes marry will [, take him away. 
Let him be ſoundly whip + charge you firrhas 


Ercer Elizabeth, Gage, «nd Clarentia. 

Eli, They keepe even infants from us.They doe well, 
My ſight they have too long bard, and now my ſinell. 
This Tower hath made me fall ro Huſwiffry, 

I ſpend my labours to releevethe poore, 
Goe Gage, diſtribute theſe totholec that need, 


Enter Wincheſter, Beningfield, and Tame, 
Winch, Madam, the Queene onr of her royall bounty 
Hath freed you from the thraldome of the Tower, 
And now this Gentleman mult be your Guardian. 
E *. I thanke her, ſhe hath rid meta Tyrant, 
l s heappointed now to be my Keeper ? 


VW har is he Lords ? 


Tame, A Gentleman in favor with the Queene, 


D 
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7f you know not me, 
Elix. It ſeemes ſoby his charge. Burt tell me Gge- 
Is yer the Scaffold ſtanding on Tower Hill, 
W hereon young Gilfordand the Lady fave did ſuffer death ? 

Gage. Vpou my life it ſtaads nor, 

Eliz. Lord Howard, what is he ? 

How. A Gentlema1, though of a ſterr e aſpeft, 

Yet milde enough I hope your Grace will finde. 

Eiiz,, Hath he not thinke you a ſtretcht conſcience, 
And if my ſecret murther ſhould be put into his hands, 
Hath he not a heart thinke you to execute ? 

How. Defend it Heaven and Gods almighty hand 
Berwixt your Grace, and ſuch intendments ſtand. 

B:ninz, Come Madaur will you goe? 

Fl:iz. Wirhall my heart. Farewell,farewell, 

I am freed trom Lymbo to be ſent to Hell. £ Xtunt omners. 


E nter Cooke and Parte. 

({oet. Whar ſtorme comes next? this hath diſperſt us quite, 
and ſhatter'd us to nothing. Though we be deny'd the pretencs 
of our Miltris, yet we will walke aloofe, and none controle us, 

Part!. Here will ſhe croſle the River. Stand in her eye, 

That ſhe may take ſome notice of our negleed dutics. 


Enter three poore men. 
I. Come this way, they ſay the ſweet Princeſſe comes, 
Let us preſent her with ſuch tokens of good will 
As we have. 
2+ They ſay ſhe's ſuch a vertuous Princeſſe, that ſhe'll accepr 
of a cup of cold water, and | have even a Noſcgay tor herGrace. 
Here ſhe comes. 


Enter Elizabeth, 'Bmning field, Gage, and T ame, 
Omnes. The Lord preſerve thy (.veet Grace. 
Eliz.. Whatare theſe ? 
Geg.The Townes-me of the Country gather'd here, 
To greet your grace hearing you palt this way. 
Els, Give them this gold, and chanke th<m tor their loves. 
Ben, \W hat traitor Knaves arc gather'd here to make a tumule ? 


O wes. 


poo—__ Oo nn 


you know no boddy. 


Ones. Now the Lord bleſſe thy ſweet Grace. = . 
Bening. It they perſiſt, 1 charge you ſoldiers ſtop their mouths, 
E4.It ſhall not need, the poore are loving, but the rich deſpiſe, 
And though you curbe their tongue, ſpare them ther eyes, 
Your love my {mart allayes not, but prolongs : 
Pray for mein your hearts, not with your tongues, 
Seclee my Lord, looke, I have (tild themall, 
Not one amongit them but debates my fall, 
T ewe. Alas Sir Harry, thelc are honeſt Country men, 
That much rejoyce to ſee the Princefle well. 
Bening. My Lerd, my Lord, my charge iS great. 
T «me. And mine as great as yours, Bels. 
Bening. Harke harke my Lord, what Belsare theſe ? 
Gage. The Townes-men of this Village, 
Hearing her Highneſſe was to paſſe this way, 
Salutes her comming with this peale of Bels. 
Bening, Traytors and knaves ring Bels 
W hen the Queenes Enemy paſſeth through the Towne, 
Goe ſet the Knavesby th'heeles, make them ring noone, 
3 charge thee BarWicke, Exit Barwicke. 
Ehz, Alas poore men, helpe them thou God above, 
Thus men are forc'd to ſuffer for my Love. 
W hat ſayd my Servants, thoſe that ſtood aloofe ? 
Gage. They deeply conjur'd me out of their Loves, 
To know how your caſe goes, which theſe poure people ſecond. 
Elz, Say tothem ra7qu im Ovay, 
Sening. Come, come away, this lingring will benight us, 
Tame. Madam, this night your lodging's at my houle, 
No priſoner are you Madam for this Night. 
Seng, How ? Nopriſoaci ? 
Tam. No, no priſoner, what | intend to doe ile anſwer, 
Madam, w1!t picaic you g9es Ext E: &, Gemnys and Tame, 
Cook; , Now gentle malter Vſher, what (ayes my Lady ? 
Gage, Thus did the bid mc {ay, rar quars Ov, 
Farewdl, | mult away. Ex't Gage. 
1, T anqus owr is, pray what's rangqas 897%, neighbour > 
2+ If the Prieft were here hee'd {mell it our (traight. 
Cooke.My ſelfc have bcene a ſcholler, and 1 underſtand 
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F/yon know not me, 
What tavgueam Ovi meanes. 

We lent to know how her Grace did fare, 
She, 1419448 Ovir ſayd. evenlikea ſh:epe, 
TFhar's to the ſlaughter led. 


I. Tanquam Ovru, that I ſhould liveto ſee tanguem Ours, 


2, I ſhall nere love ta1quam Ovrs againe for this tricke. 


Excaunt awne 7, 


E ver Bening field and Barwicke bis men. 
Bening. Barwicke, is this the chayre of State ? 
Bar. 1 fir, this is it» 
Ben, Takeit downe and pull off my bootes, 
Bar. Come on fir. 


Enter (lone. 

(!oWnr. O monſtrous, what a fawcy companton's this? 
To pull off his bootes in the Chayre of State, 
He tit you a peeny worth for it. 

Bom, Wecll fayd Barwecke, pull knave. 

Buy. A ha fir» T be Cl;Wvne puls the 

Ber, Well aid, now it comes. 

Clo. Gods pirty, | thinke you are dowvne,cry youu mercy. 

Ber. What ſawcy arrant Knavye art thou, how ? 

Clown, Not fo fawcy an arrant K1aveas your worſhip 
takes me t0 be. 

Bes. Villaine thou haft broke my cro»per. 

Cs, [ an ſorry 'tis no worſe tor your worſhip. 


B:z. , Knave, dolt flour me ? Exeunt, He beates bim out, 


Enter the Exgliſhwan and Spaniard, 
$34, The wall, the wall. 


Eng.  Sblood »patard you get no wall here, unleſſe you would 


have your head aa the wall knock'd together, 
Spas, Seignior Zavalere Danglatcro, 
I mut have the wall. 
Ez, Idoe proteſt h14.t rhou not enCorc'd it, 
I had not regard-<4it, but (tace you will needs 
Have the wall, ilc take the paincs op thrait 
Youtato the k cangll, 


chaire from under him, 


j_ —_ > -- 


you know no body. 


$14, Obaſe Cavilers, my (word and ponyard 
Well try'd inTolledo. hull give thee che imbrocado ? 
Eng.Marry an4 welco nz tir, Co.n 01: To-y fgor, 
Sp. Holo, holo, thou halt give1 me br #«res rbe 
The Canviſſado, Spaniard. 
Eg, ComeSir, will youany more ? 
Spa, Seignior Navalerslooke behint thee, 


A blade of i olledo isdrawne agaialt thee, 
He lookes bathe, vo bils bims 


Enter Philip, Howard, Suſſex, «nd Conſtable. 


" Phil. Hang that ignoble Groome, 
Had we notbehcld thy Cowardile, 
We ſhould have lworne, 
Such baſencſle had not followed us. 
Spa, Ob voſtro ma1aado grand [wmperate. 
How. Pardou hiar my Lord. 
Phil, AreyoureſpeRleſle of our honour Lords, 
That you would have us boſome cowardiſe ; 
I doe proteſt the great Turkes Empire, 
Shall not redeeme thee from a Felons death, 
W hat place is this my Lords ? 
Su. Charing-croſle my Liege, | 
Phi), Then by this croſle, where theu haſt done this murder, 


Thou ſhalt be hang d,fo Lords away with him. Ex Spaniard - 


S$#fſ. Y our Grace nay purchaſe honour from above, 
And entire love from all your peoples hearts, 
To make artogement twixt the wotull Princefſe 
And our dread Soveraigne, your mult vertuvus Queene, 
Her, It were adced worthy of meinory, 
Conſ//, My Lord ſhe's fatiousrathcr could I with 
She we cmarried to ſome private Gentleman, 
And with her Dower convayd out of the Land, 
Then here toſtay andbe a matiner, 
So may your H1ghacſle ſtate be more ſecure, 
For whilſt the ves, warres and commorions, 
Foulc inſwc tions will by ſetabroch, 


In” , a” Oc a HEY 


—— OC CE 


mas, £3 RS 


CO — > —— i te HCY II Inn 


7f you know not me, 


I thinke *twere not amiſſe to take her head : 

This Land would bein quiet were ſhe dead. 
Su. O my Lord, you ſpeake not wr 
Phils Nor will wee (Lords) embrace his heedleſle counſel, 

I doc proteſt as I am King of Sparne, 

My utmoſt power ile ſtretch to make them friends, 

Come Lords, let's in, my love and wit ile try, 

Toend this jarre, the Queene ſhall not deny, Exeant omnes, 


Emer Elizabeth, Bening field, (larentia, T ame, 
Gage, and Barwiche, 
Eli. W hat fearfull terror doth afſaile my heart ? 
Good G ge come hither, and reſo've me true 
In thy opinioa : ſhall L out-live this night ? 


I prethee _— 

Gage. Oar-live this night, I pray Madam why. 
El. Theato be plaine, this night I looke to die, 
Gage. O Madam, you were borne to better fortuncs, 

That God that made you, will protec you ſtill, 

From all your enemies that wiſh you ill. 

Ek, My heart is full. 
Gage. O my honour'd Lord, 

As ever you were noble in your t hes, 

Speakce, [hall my Lidy out-live this night, or no ? 
Tewe.You muchamazec me (ir : clle Heavea fore-tend. 
Gage. Por if we ſhould imagine any plot, 

Pretending to the hurt of our deare Miftreſſe, 

Land my fellowes, though farre unable are 

To ſtand againſt your power, will dye together. 

Temr, And | with you would ſpend my deareſt bloud, 

To doe that vertuous Lay any good. 

Sir Harry, now my charge | muſt religae, 

The Ladie's wholly in your cuſtody, 

Yet uſe her kindly, as ſh: well deſerves, 

And io [ cake my leave, Madimn adiew. Exit T ame» 
E/:. My honor'd Lord farewell, unwilliag I 

With griefe and woe mult continue. 

Helpe me to ſome inke and paper good Sir Har y- 
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you know no body. 


Bening, W hat to doe Madam ? | 
Eli. To write a Letter tothe Queene my ſiſter. ' 
Bening, 1 find not that in my Commillion, li 
Eliz. Good laylor urge not thy Commiſſion, {| 
Bening. No Iaylor, but your Guardian Madam. if 
Eb. Then reach me pen and inke. 1 
Bening. Madam 1 dare not» my Commiſſion ſerves not» | 
Eli. Thus have you driven me off from time to time, | 
Good laylor be not (o ſevere. 
Bemng, Good Madam I entrear you loſe that name 
Of laylor, 'twill be a by-word to me and my poſterity. 
Es. As often as you name your Commdliion, 
So often will | call you laylor, 
Bening. Say I ſhould reach you pen,inke and paper, 
W ho is't dare beare a Letter ſent from ns 
Els. I doe not keepe a Servant (o diſhoneſt, 
That would deny me that. 
Bening, Who ever dares, none ſhall. 
Gege. Madam, impoſe the Letter ro my truſt, 
Were I to bearc it through a held of Pikes, 
And in my way ten thouſand arm'd men ambuſhe, 
Ide make my paſſage through the midlt of them, 
And perforce beare it to the Queene your iſter. 
Bening. Body of me, what a bold Kaave's this. 
Eli. Gage leave me tou my ſelte. 
Thou ever-living power, that guid'ſt all hearts, 
Give to my pen a true per{walive ſtyle, 
That ifmay move my impatient lifters cares, 


And urge her to compaſſionate my woe. ( fhe writes, | 
Bening field takes « Booke and lookes into 189 
Bening. W hat has ſhe written here ? he reads. 


Much ſuſpeRted by me, nothing prov'd can be, 

Fins quoth Ebtobeth the Priloner. 

Pray God _ ſo, ſott what booke's this? 

Marry a God, what's here an Engliſh Bible ? 

Santtum Meria, pardon this prophanation of my hearr, 
Water, BarWicke, water, ile meddle witht no more, 


Fliz. 


Tf vou know not me, 


E//, My heart is heavy, and my heartdothcloſe, 
Iam weary of writing,tleepy 0a the tuddaine. 
Clarentia, leave ine, ad command fome muſicke 


| | In the wirh-drawing Coamoer , ( ſhe flreper. 

Ill Bes, Your Letter ſhallbe forth-comming Lady, | 

| j I will perute it ere it (cape me now- ( Exu Benning field, 
- A dumb ſhow. 


| Emer Wincheſter,Conſtable, Barwicke, and Fryers. At tbe other 
doore two Angels. [be Fryer ſteps to her fferng to kill ber. I he 
{Ni «Angels drive thembecke, Excunt, The Angel opens the B olr,uod 
| | pars 16 in ber hand as fo: ſleepes, Excuat Angels. She wakes» 


| Eli, O God, how pleaſant wasthis ſleepe to me ? 
| (!ereniss, fat thou nothing ? 
Claren. Madam, notI. 
I neer (lept ſoundiitcr for the time, 
[| E s. Nor heardſt thou nothing ? 
| 


——————_- 
ot * _ 


Clar. Neyther Madam. 
Els. Didſt not thou put this booke into my hand ? 
| Cler, Madam not I, 
| E/{:, Then'rwas by infpiration, heaven | truft 

| With his eterna!l hand will guidethe juſt, 
W hat Chapter's this? Woe jo putreth bw truſt 51 the Lord, 
Shall not br confonnded, | 
My Savionr thanks, on thee my hope 1 build, 
Thou lov'i{t poore innocents, and art their ſhield, 


Enter Beningheld 41d Gage, 


F Bern, Here have you writa long excuſe it ſeemes, 
But no ſubmiſtion to the Queene your Siſter. 
E'-,Shoujd they ſubmit that never wrought offence, 

| The Laiw will alwaves quit wrong dinnocence : 
| GO «ge, take iny Lette;,to the Lords commend iny humble duty. 

| Gaz. Madan, I fly 

To give thus Lerter to her Majeſty : 
| | Hoping 


4 
you kyow no body: 
Moping when I returne, KIEL rg h pid 
To give you comfort, that now fadly mourne: '/ 14 70 
Excent ome; pratey Bruiugfitld, 

Beninz, 1, doe, write and ſend; ile Croife you Rill : 
She (h1ll nor ſpeake to any man hive, - ara 
Barile'ore-heare her : no ,nor ng token/ 

Shall ever have acccſſc unto her hands, 
Bur firſt ile ſee it; 

$0 like a SabjeX to my Soveraignes ſtate, 
I will puriae her with my deadly hate. 


Enter np : _ 

Cls, O Sir Harry, you leoke well to , 
Youder'sone mm the Garden withthe Pornceſſe 4 ! 

Zening, How Knave? with the Princefſe?ſhe parted even now. 

Clots. I fir, that's all one, but ſhee no ſooner cameinto the 
Gators bag he leapt ore the wall, and there they are together 
buſie in talke fir. ts 

Buning. Here's for thy paines, thou art an honeſt fellow ; 


Goe take a Guard and apprehend them ſkraite. Exirglowne, 


Bring them before me, 

© this was well fourd out. | 

Now will the Quecac commend my diligent care, 
And praiſe me for my ſervice to her . 

Ha, traytors {warme (o nearc about ay hoaſe, 
11s ume to looke into'r. 

©O well ſaid Barwicke. WW here's the Priſoner ? 


Emer Clawne, Barwicks, and Soultiery, leading 4 Goat, 
bus [Ward draw. 

Cley. Here he is inaſtring my Lord- 

Bening. Lord bleſſe us, Knayewhat haſt thon rhere? 

Cle. This is he I rold you was buſic in talke with the Princefley 
W hat a did thero you uſt ger var of him by examination, 

Ber. Why Knave this is a Beaſt. | | 

Clow.. So may your ko rr "I thing chat I know. 

Ben, art thou Krave 


Clew, NP PAPER rhe, 
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J/yonkpew not. me, 
ora: hoy ro this honeh fellow, 


and reverend beard is fo like, 
boo ogy exo 
ening, A Cs to me, Krove ile have thee whipt, 


Chas W hen your-worſkip will cry quittance with my polte- 
riors for miſuſing of yours. 
Bening, Nays Jolt thou flout me ill» - He bears him. 
Exean.. 


Emer Wincheft er, G reſham with a japer,C orftable 
with a Purſevent, 
- Grefh, [pray your Honor to regard my haſte. 
Wach, 1 know your buſtneſſe, and 1 our haſte ſhall ſtay; 
As = were ſpeaking my Lord Coaſtable. 
My Lav, yo King ſhall com: to ſcale thefe writs, 
know his Highneffſe treaſure ſtayes. 
one ens theſe three Moneths, 
NE now your Honor ſcale my warrant. 
Wieh, Fellow, 7 wif then? This warrant that coacerne 
The Princeſſe hounds ſhuffle amnongt the reſt, 


org ng the Princeſſe death ? thankes to Heaven, 
lam made a willing inſtrument her life te ſave, 
Ds "may live crown'd; when thou-art in thy Grave. 
Winch, Stand read Purſevant. Exit Greſham... 
That when 'tis ſign'd, 
Thou maiſt be gone, and gallop with the Winde. 


Enter Philsp, Suſſex, and Gage, 
Phil. Onr Chancelor Lards, this is our ſealing day, 
This our States-buſfineſſe. Is our ſignet there ? 


; CORO nde 6. 

Howard. Stay your - inperal and Le not your ſcale imprint _ 
Dkel. Ourbiltera har 

Plnl, Our Siſters heart | Logd Howard, what meages this ? 


ow;. 


You know no body. © ( 
Hew, The Chancelorand that injurious Lerd, 
Can well the meaning. + +» =” 
Wizeb, Oh chance accurſt, hew came he by this notioe ? 
Her life is guarded by the hand of Heaven, | 
—_— it. : Fe 
P hancelor, your dealing is not 
To the impreſle of our Scale. 
Suff. See my Lord, a warrant for the Princeſſe death 
Before ſhe beconvicted, what jugling call you this ? 
oy > with 
Gage, a Purſcvant ready to a 1th'i 
To ſoo ic done with ipes  PInnY y 
W hat flinty breſt could brooketo ſee her bleed? 
Phil, Lord Chancelor,out uf our Prerogative, 
We will make bold to enterline your warrant. 
Sufſ. Whoſe plot was this ? 
How. The Chancelors and my Lord Conſtables. 
Sup. _ work reveal'd ? 7 
He, By thi tleman Maſter Greſhew the Kings Agent heres 
Sup. hch owed halovers the King and OncensMajeby 
His ſervice to his Country, andcare of the Princeſſe. 


F ” M to them all, 
#%p hor Nor charging of the Sheriffes with her, 


Weherediſcharge her K B 

And where we ſhould have brought her to the blocke. 
We now will have her ro 

There to attend epieeting Queene, 

The Purſevant that thould have poſted downe 

With tidings of her death, 


Beare her the meſlage of her reprived life, 
You malter Gage, aliſt his ſpecd,agood dayes work we ha made, 
To reſcue innocence ſo nearebetrayd, 


Enter (hotvne arid Clarentie. 
Claw, Whither gocyoulſo faſt Miſtris Clarentie, 
{low. A milking, CTC for a Madain, 
2 Clan, 


- 
—__ — 


_ Mycurtall will carry me as faſt as your doable Gelding, 


 Fromour diſplea 


Weeping and wiſhing, wi and weeping, 
A thouſand times ſhe with her {elfe debares, 
With the poore Milke-miide to exchange eftates. 
She was a Sempſter in the Tower being « Princeſle, 
And (hall I hex paore Gentlewoma. difdaine 
To be a Milkeanaid in the Country. | 

(4. Troth you fay true, every one to his fortune, 
As men,goe tv bang!" g- The time hath beeae 
W he | would a ſcorn'd tocirry coales, but now the calc is alter'd 
Every man as farre as his Talcnac will ſtretch, 


Enter « GemleWomar. 
Wow. W here's Miltriſſe {/erentis : to-horſe; to horſe, © 
The Princeſle is (ent for tothe Court, 
She's gone alread;z, come let's after, 
Clar. The Princefie gone and [ left here behinde ! 
Come, come gur horſes ſhall outſtrip the winde. 
Clow. And ile notbelong after you, for Iain fure 


X, Extyes. 
Emer Elizabeth, «ud mw 
Ek.1 wonder Gagt that wehave ftayd fo long 
So neare the Court, aad yer heard no newes 
iſplcaed Siſter;this more affrights me 
Thea my toraer trouales, I feare this Hampton-court 


Willbe Es, R 
Gege. Good Madam, blot ſuch thoughts out of your minde,. 
Fhe Lo:ds | kaoware (till abour. yaur tute, 
And make 10doabt bat they will fo prevatle 
Both with the Cing aud Queene, that you ſhall ſce 
Their hcyaoas anger will be tura'd to Loye, 


Emer HoWard. . 
Hop. Whexe is the Prineefſc? - 


Ou know no boddy,.. 
E''z. Wome og d IL; Howarayuhat ayes the Queene ? 


Will ſhe admit g 0; ri f 
How. Madans Ghewyill ll, chis night. ſhe hath appointed 
That ſhe her ſcife inperion meanes to beare you, 


Protzact no time, then come let's haſt away, Exemue.. 
's ** 01ih6:4 . 
Enter foure Torches : Philip, Winchefter, Howard,Shandayſe 
Mahar Hoon) yoo av : 


Deen, Whereis the Princeſle ?_ 
How, She waits your plea;uro at the common ſtayres, 
Lets, Vſher her in by i he. 
hew. Gentlemen Viſherg,and Gentlemen Pentioners, 
Lights for the Princefſe: attendance Gentlemen, 
# bul, For her ſappoſed vertues, Royall Queene 
Locke on your Silter with a ſmiling brow, 
And if her fault merit not too hate, . 
Let her be cenfur'd withall lenitie,.. 
Let your deepe hatred end where it begu 
She hath bcene too long baniſhe fromthe Sunae. _ 
#eey, Our favour (hail be farre bovcher deſert, 
And the that hath beene baniſht from. the light, - 
Shall once againe behold eur chearctull ſight, 
Youmy Lord, ſhall ſtep behillfthe arras, 
And hears our coaterence, wee'llſhew. her grace, 
' For there ſhines too much mercy in your face. 
, ' Phil, Webcare this ecrrors-would not feed, . 
Nor cheriſh wrongs, nor yet {ee mnocents bleed. 
£acen, Call the Priaceſſe. - / ; mary 3 i print 
brlop behind the arras 
Enter all with Elizabeth. 


All forbcare this place, except our ſiſter now f = Exceunt exvnes: - 
Eliz, That God that rais'd you, tay you andiprotet 

You from your foes,and cleare me from lulpect. 

veen, W herefore doe you cry ? 
To {ceyour (clfe (o low, or us ſo hie ? 

Els. Neyther, dread Queene, mine is a womaniſh tearvy - 
In partcompeld by toy ,ane 4 by tcare 3: - 
3, 


ty; 


_- _— 
hm —_— 
-. 
” 


7} you know not me, 
have bred 
Toys ever Greene 


TE NP 
Subie&t DR 4-4 vr 7M 

ro 3 vest » 
i OP 
My heartitbends farre lower then my knee. 


My life I not as 
0 toll gulcy 


7 greateſt enemies can deyiſe, 
qr ine ternk Y 
my a Mere of vm never pd 


veen. YouT ner bee? baron as 0 
"So Madam to death Twill bur not to. fans. * 
—_— Youare not guil guilty then ? 

© Ithinke [am not. 
Iam not of your mind, 
Ets. I would your Highneſſe were, 
Hree, Hibw meege ou thar ? 

To thinkeas I thinke that my ſoule iscleere. 
Mo + You have becne wrong impriſon'd then? 
llenot ſay ſo. 

N<cer. Whatere youthinke arifc and kifſe our hand, - 


«cen. We know you can] he well, wilt yoo fubrai? i | 


——_—— 


you _ x0 body. 
Say God hath rais'd you 
Eliz.. Then yr) bore kept his promiſe. 
Queene. Promiſe, why ? 
Elix. To raiſe themfriends tharon his word relye-- 


Phil, And may the Hemnmnag this unity, 


Sk ap Ou are 
ET Ex, Eli. 


# bil. ſoule is 
et pleaſeth heaven, and carth, and wo 


l, 
eming captive hs from i Harm 

res , ng pre eng e non 
Is now at hand to DSI accompliſhed, . 
Of your faire (ig pn pe mult l rake mp leave, 
Returnel ſhall, t though parting cauſe us grieve. 

Ruern, W two hearts be forc'dto ſeparate, . 
I know your Dilineſſe, but beleeve me, {weet, 
My ſoule divines we never more ſhall meer. 

Phil. Yet faire Queene, hope the beſt, I ſhall returne; 
W Bs mer wich) h joy. though now ſadly mourne, 


that this peace is made; 


honour, E Phil. 
AE OE CIC apgrniupinss an 


(nf. Where lyes your griefe ? 

Wincb,.. W here yours and all good ſabjedts elſe ſhould ye, _ 
Neereat the heart, this cunfirmation I doegreatly Gread, 
For now our true Religion will decay, 

I doedivine whoever lives {even yeare,. 
Ry no Religion here but hereſic. 
Bening, Come,come, my Lords,this is but for a ſhow, . 
ww Queene I warrant wiſhes in her heart 
Her fiſter Princeſſe were without her head. 
Winch.No, no my Lords, this peace is naturall, 
This combination 1s without deceit, 


Byt1 willoace more write tojacenſe the Queene, , 


- wr ens ces ww OOO 


I emmmonmm 


| Me thought I was within the fineſt Garden, 
| Then —_ 


ff youtnuow not me, 


The plot is -b>ychninr 1 | wy rw 
fe ar, you all gocaach i 
—— of ſome un hens 

eh des e, my po'icy is downe, 
EIT CIC 

Death like a Vulture ryresupon-my heart : 

Ile lcaye you two to proſecute the drift, 

Ky bone our Lie, to beare wy fue. 


adreamethis nigh, 


She ſaid, he Gre Mer ne maid, 
And fate hi thro 
Thar ſhe her ſalfe was 


give herleave eo pray, 


They made fch haſte ron haſw arr bra = her friends inoccaſe, 


Convert her eftute ber rus 
(lar. daderryy dreame and flowers 


ever maortall eye behold: 

The ho +4 ofthe chicfe were pic kt 
To dreffe the Bride.- © 'twes the brav-ft (how 
To ſee the Bride - ſiniling longit theſtreers, 
Asif we went to happineſſe erernalt, 

Gage, O moſtan ———— my Fere js now 
As great as yours, beforeit was but ſink, 
Come, let's goc confort her thatjoyes as all. 


Exeun. 


you knowno body. 


Enter «4 dunube Shew. 
Sixe Torches. 


Sufſex bearing the Crowne, Howard braring the Steger, the 
Conſtable rhe Mace, Tune 1b) Parſe the Sword, 
Phulip «xd Maty : wiſter bem the (ardinell Pooles Bening- | 

field and «A trendents. Philip end conferre, bee rakes 

leave, & exit,N obler bring bum to the deere und returne, fhee 


ber, 
of Wincheſter 


with the Seeprter and Purſe tyong nit, the tekgs rhe 
Scepter end Para eo eG . off Sontner, 
& exeunt onmnex prater buſſex, | 


Saf, Wincheſter dead | O God, even at his death 


| Pookethat Arch, for trath and honeſty. 


| Emer Bens 
Jews » My Lord of Safex, Icantell 
The Cardinall Poole that now was firmely well 
Is faddenty files Habs, and Hh vedee 

| S»f.Let him goe,why then there's a fallof Prelaves. 
This Realme will never ſtand ia perfedt ſhare, 
Till all their faRtion be cleare ruinate, 


. Exrer (onflable. : 
Conf. Sic Harry, doe you heare the whiſpering ia the Court, 
Tho ns i y yery le | 


po 


If you know not-me, 
Enter Howard, 
How, "Tis a1ad Court my Lord. 
S«f. What's the matter ſay; how fares the Queen? 
How. \ hether in ſorrow oth. Kings departure, 
Oc elſe for griefe at Wincbeſtevs deocal; 
Orel(e that Cardinall Poole is ſodainly dead, 
I canqottell : but (he's exceeding (ickes 


S»f. The ſtare begins to alter, 
= Nay more my Lord, 1 came now from the preſence, 


I heard rhe Doctors whiſper it inſecret, 


Ta is no way but one- 
. Gods will bedone, who's with the Queene, my Lord * 
—_ The Duke of Norfolke, the Earle of Oxford, 
The Earle of Arundell, anddivers others, 
They are withdrawne into the inward Chamber, 
Thereto take Conncell, and intreat your preſence, 
Sf. Well wait upon their honours. 


Emrer Elizabeth, Gaye, and (larentia above. 
Eliz. OGod, my laſt nights dreame I greatly feare, 
It doth preſage my deg, good Maiter Ge, 
Looke to the path-way that doth come 6. the Court, 
I looke each minute fer deaths 


enners. 


W ould he were here now, ſan were pure, 
That I with patience might the endure. 
woe Madam, ceo farre a horſe-man 
way he bends his { — _ 
A now Fhave ofthis berry 
now e againe 
Making his way over Hi Hedge Plaint 
One him ; they two 
As on te racethey ha wager boththeir ies 
Elix., "Th. OGol, wine memes this haſte? 
my er e cannot 
EEC > _—_ 
Fo pregs-be ple yh 
Ekx., The fmeioburs projogueto my death, on I 


Wiz} 


you know no body. 
My ers gui hon Wed ng Tegan 
Enter enry Karews 
Kare, God ſaye the Queene,God ſave Ehzabeth. 
Eliz., God ſavethe Queene,ſoall good ſubjects ſay; 
I aa her ſubjcct and for her ſtilb pray. 
Katew. My boriedid youallegiancear the Gate, - 
For there he broke his necke, and there helyes,” 
For I my ſelfe had much agoe toriſe;' - - 
The fall hathbruis'd me, yet Llivetocry, © + 
God blefle your Grace, God bleſſe your Majeſty, 
Jags Long liv the Queen, loagth live your or. 
Thisnewes is ſivect, my heart was ſore afraid 
Riſety thou-firſt Baran that we over made. 


Karew, Thankesto y Nardi ppb my ng, \ 


That : (RUA bo her that 


Entn1 Sir Job Brocket, 
Fat os Am Iprevented in my haſt, O chanee accurtt | 
Le er Ae ore by -- = 
not y 
Long live Bop God ſave the Queene, 
Elm. Thats, ra regs will deſerve your love' 


Emer Howard. 
Hom =_—_ h third in order dar enX; 
bene yer tin 
fo es Queene, rice happy be your regne 
Tapny + wodkaomgandsrar fv. maintaine. 
Elz., Lord Hewara thanks,you ever were our friend; 
I ſee your love continues to the end : 
Bur chicfly thankes to w__—_ Lord of Hunsdon. 
Hew. Meaning this Gentleman ? 
Ekz., The very ſame : 
His rongue was firſt proclaimer of our name : 
And trulty Gage, in token of our we we, 
We give to you a Capraine Penſieners place. 
How, Mcdam,the Counceltare bere hardat hated, 
Blix, We will diſccnd and meet them» 


P WV. 
F 2 Karel, - 


— ——  — > ———— 


To ſpend ſome funcrall teares upon her Herſe, 


Whe while ſhe liv'd wa 

WEN iT: ot by the dead. 
the Quicke, aad apt 

Tamc,Did you nos; ye her. Father whea he liv'd, 


As deerly as yoa ever did loyc any, 
And yet fojced at his Funerall? * 


And duri 


Had you the Werand Lthe lovingſt Prince 
+ und Lak. a in the world, 
This is the love he have after life. 

Let Princes while they live have love or feare, 'ris fir, 


For after death > ct , naps It. £93 
Cle. By my faith my and he |peakes wilcly. 
Come, we'll rg rd6 epaottke Lane, andthcre we'll | | 
bgamcreys+. | 


Make a Boaekie, 


Tawe, 1 


For you W 


i tee fronget end, EY 


A Scnner. 


Enter foure Tr ters, array modes ay rpg ; 
mx,orys wer Suſſex wick {rowne, 


<M ace, after bim Purſe-heartr, 

Howard the Seeprer, Conflable with the Cap of maintenance, 
Shandeyſe With rhe Sword, Tame with the Coler and & 
fowre Gentlemen bearing the (aveyy over the 
ws Gentlemen bearing up her rraine, fie Gemlemen Penfio- 


were, the Queen rakes Stare. 
Oms, Long live, raigne our Soyeraigne, 
Ek. Wethanie pe all. of 
vi The Imperial Crown 1 here preſeat.yvur Grace, 
ith it my of 


bes Wight we this Cronern long anc pier enjoy: 
To we © 
How. Th | here L offer up. 


Sceprer 
Eliz., Keepe it my Lord, and with it be: ih Admicall. 
or Ber ps endo on 


Ekz., Wedoeas freely Ku truly ſcrve, 
Oncl your ate of Oe Lewy + cond 
[ 


of rhat we'l wr + ous / 1cxen hee 


Few. live the Queene, long live your Majeſty 
taverd irdrobete ftrepores : 


Suf. | pun S on ak in your care, 
: 3 You're 


—_=__—_—_ 


4 


- "I - « 
— OOO ce ”——__Kk__@Q©__e@0D/7 


2 pI oe preſent : Heaven 


| bad pole 2 


Who e you 1) Op *G 
For oe Rte 
When we have one we would have ——_— 
And dealt with, yoa ſhall be the man. 


This is @ 9 for vengeauce fit,. 


- All your we'l quit, your wrongsremit.. 
'Where we he OT proced. 


Shaud. This Sword of Iuſtice on _ bended knee, 
Soelis this bat j 4+ pi 
This is outs, 18 yours Againe. 
Tawe. "This Garter with thc order of the forge, 
Two ornaments unto the Crowne of Erglazd, 
I here preſeur, 
Bl.. yew gy; tny Lord, Whar giticesbeare you? 


4 eof Highnes Pentioners. 
Fe = offer Gan, bn 
preſent my Maces 
BE rho, We c His to raiſe, none diſplace. 


Lord Huz:don we will odeday find 
you are CCoats, 


ga aps 
But now to you from w we take is taſks, 
Since Cardinall Poor is now deccaſt and dead, 
To ſhew all malice from onr br« & is worne, 
Beforc you let the Purſe and Mace be borne. 
my Pann ee 7 ny 0a the way, 
Praifiag all Kings clſe 
ken. Homes dare 
T be «Mair of London meers they. 
«Favor. I from this City London doe preſent, 
Fhis Purſe and Bible to your Maieſty, 
A thouſand of your Citizens, 
In ie Be mounted, ſtay 


.\Togret cheir Royal Soveraigne on the way, 


"ID X 
0u know no body. 
Eliz, We thanke you all. Bur firſt this Booke I kifſe; 
DAL cho need dvjes 

An c, thankes my | 
Youof our body and our ſoulc have care, : 
This is the Iewell that we ſtill lovebeſt, 
This was our ſolace when we were di 
This wg mart; cy wir Og 
So long ſhur up, ſe id ; now Lords fee, 
Welt dom everitis free; 

W ho lookes for joy, let him this buoke adore, 
This is true rich men and for poore. 

W hodrinkes of this is oertaine nere toperifh, 
This will the Soale with heavenly vertuechwiſh, 


Lay hand upon this Anchor every 

OCR. 

W ho builds on this, dwels in a ſtare, 

This is the fountaine cleareim - 

Har fog fre ax reign. SY 
in our pepalous Kingdome this Booke : 

For them as for our ſelves we humbly , 

They may live long and bleſt, So, lead the way. 


FINS. 


lh 


| | 4 
IF YOV. KNOW NOT ME, | 
You _—_ no body, 


The troubles of / Qarene- ELIZABETH» 


Es PR Ve 
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IFYOVKENOVV NOT ME, 
You know no body. 


OR, 


The — ELizABETH. 


—— — —IRB LOC 


Enter Suſſex, and Lord il bamber [ainc. 
Swſſe Xs 


Ood morrow my good Lord Chamberlaine, 
iS] __ Many good morrowes to my good Lord of 


Saf . Who's with the Queene, my Lord ? 
Chbamb, The inall of Wincbefer, the Lord of Tame , the 
good Lord Shendoyſe : and beſides , Lord Howard, Sir Henyy 
ening field, and divers others, 

| Suf. A word my Lerdin private. 


Enter Tame and Shandoy(+, 

Shaud. Touching the Qneene my Lord who now fits high, 
W hat thinkes the Realme of Phs/5p th'Emperoars ſonne, 
A _— by the _- treated of ? 

ame. Pra t ewell, 
Sf. Good . _ 
Tame. Good morrow my good Lord of Sofex. 
Sband, Icry yoar Honours mercy, 
{hawb. Good morrow to the Lords of Tame and Shandoyfe. 
Tame, The lzke ro you my TV7 As you were ſpeakinge +, 
Enter 


If you know not me, 


Enter Lord HoWard, and Sir Henry Beningfield. 
Ben, Concerning Wit and the Kentiſh rebels, 
Their overthrow is paſt : Therebell Dukes that I 
By all meanes to proclaime Queen /ene,chiefly Northumberland, 
For G«lfords ſake he forc'd his brother Duke unto that warre, 
Bur each one had his merit. 
Howard, Oh my Lord, 
The Law proceeded gainſt their great offence, 
And 'tis not well, ſince they have ſuffered Iudgement, 
That we ſhould raiſe their {candall being dead, 
Tis impious, not by true judgmentbred, 
Snfſ.Good morrow my Lord. Good marrow good Sir Henry. 
Ber. Pardon my Lord, b ſaw you not till now. 
Chamb, Good morrow good Lord Howard. 
Howard. Your Honors, The liketo you my Lords; | 
Tame, Withall my heart Lord Howard. 
Chamb. Forward 1 pray. | 
Sw»ſſ. The Suffulke men my Lord, was to the Queene 
The very ſtaires by which ſhedid aſcend : 
She's greatly bound unto them for theirloves: 


Enter Cardinal of Wincheſter. | 
Wiw. Good morrow Lords,attene the Queen into the preſence, 
Suff. Your duties Lords. '  Extcunt onner7. 


Enter T ame bearing the Purſe, Shandoyſe the ace, Howard the 
Scepter, Suſſex the Crowne : then the Queene : after ber, 
the Cardinal, SextloW, Gage, and Attendant 5, 


Queen, By Gods alliſtanceandthe power of Heaven, 
Weare inſtate4 in our Brothers Throne, 
Andall thoſe powers that warr'd againſt our right, 
By helpe vf. heaven and your friendly aide, 
Diſpierc'd and fed, here may we fit ſecure, 
Our keart is joyfull Lords, our peace is pure. 


Enter Dodd:. 
Dodd:.I doc b:ſcech your Majeſty peruſc this poore Petition, 


Dnces, 


you-know no body, 


ueen.O Maſter Dodds,we are indebted ro you for your love» 
| You us in great ſtcad even in our ebbe 
Of fortune, when ovr hopes were necre declin'd, 
And when our ſtate did beare the loweſt (aile, p 
' Which we have reaſon to requite we know : 
' Reade his Petition my good Lord Cardinall. 
Ded. Oh gracious Soveraigne let my Lord the Duke have the 
eruſing of it, or any other that is neare your grace, 
will be to our ſuite an oppoſite. 
Winch. And reaſon fellow | 
Madam, here isa large recitall and upbraiding of your Migh- 
neſle Soveraignty,the Suffolke men that lifred you tothe throne, 
and here poſlcſt you, claime your promiſe made re them abour 
| ReKgion. 
Dodds. True gracious Soveraigne ; 
But that we doe upbraid your Maieſty, 
Or make recitall of our deeds for 1 
Other then conſcience, honeſty and zeale, 
By love, by faith, and by our bound, 
To you the next and true ſucceſlive heire, 
If you contrary this, I needs muſt ſay, 
Your skilleſſe tongue doth make our well tun'd words 
Jarre in the Princeſle cares, and of our Text 
You make a wrong conſtruction. Gracious Queene, 
Your humble ſubjeRs proſtrate in my mouth, 
A generall ſuir, W hen we firſt flockt to you, 
And made firſt head with you at Fromagbew, 
"Twas thus concluded,that we yuurliegemen 
Should ſtill enjoy our con(ciences,and uſe that faith, 
Whichin King Edwards dayes was held Canonicall, 
Wwe, May't pleaſe your highnes note the Commons inſolence. 
They tye youto conditions,and ſer limits toyour liking, 
Quneev. They ſhall know, | 
To whom their faithfull duties they doe owe 3 
Sigce they the limbes, the head would ſeeke to ſway, 
Before they yroa_ they (hall learne t'obey. 
See it ſeverely ordred Wincheſter. . | 
Waich, Away with him,it fhall be throughly'ſcand, 
A 3. 


If youknow not me, 


And you vpon thepilloryg three dayes to ſtand, Exit Deddr: 
Be», Has not your lifter (gracious Queene) a hand 
In theſe petitions ? Well your Highneſſe knowes, 
She is a tavourite of rhe'c heretiques» 
Winch, And well remembred is't not probable, LH 
That ſhe in Wiars expedition, 
And other inſarreRions latelyqueld, | 
Was a confederate : if your highneſſe Hill your owne ſtate pre |} 
You muſt foreſce fore-danger, and cut offall ſuch ( ſerue- 
As would vour ſafety prejudice. 
Ber, Such is your litter, - 
A mecrc oppoliteto ys in our opinion ; ad beſides, 
She's next luccellive,(hould your Majeſty 
Dye iſſulefſe, which heaven defend. 
Omne:. Which heaven defend. 
Bering. The ſtate of our Religion would decline. 
Qu1en. My Lord of Tawe and Shandeyſe, 
You two (hall have a firme Commiſſion ſeal'd, 
To fetch our ſiſter young, E/Joberh, 
From Afbridge ww be lies, and with a band 
Of armed Souldiers tocondud her vp to Lender, 
W here we will heare her. 
Sextl, Gracious Queen,ſhe only craues bur to behold your face, 
That ſhe might cleare her (clfe of all ſuppoſed treaſons, 
Still proteſting, ſhe is as true a ſubjeR to your Grace, 
As lives this = 
W:,Do not you heare,with what a ſaucy impudence 
This Sen:/ow here preſumes. 
Queer. Away with him, lle teach him know bis place, 
To trowne when we frowne, ſmile on whom we grace, 
Winch. "Twill be a meanes to keepe the reſt in awe, 
Making their —_—_— brow, to them a law. 
£wen. All thoſe that ſeeke our fiſters cauſe to favour, 
Let them be lodged. 
Wiwrch. Young Courtney Earle of Denor ſhire, 
Seemes chiefly to affect her faction» 
Queer, Commit him tothe Tower, 
Till rime affords us and our Councell breathing ſpace. 


you know no body. 


Whence is that Polte ? oF bo/nc with. 
Cerft, My Soveraigne, itis from Sewthemwptor, 
Locen, Our Secretary, unſcale themand returne, 
Vs preſent anſwerof the coatents, She peakes rothe 
| What's the maine balineſle. Lord Conflable. 
' Conf. That Philip Prince of Spaine, 
' Sonne to the Emperour, is ſafely arriv'd, 
© } Andlandedat Soutbawpton. 
- | >> qi Prepare to meet him Lords, with all our Pompe- 
| HeWard. Prepare you Lords with our faire Queene to ride, 
And his high _— ſtare let no man hide. 
£oeen, Set forward Lords, this ſudden newes is ſweet, 
Two royall Lovers on the mid way meet, E xeunt owner, 


Emer (Maſter Gage, and « Gentle Woman... 
Gage. Good morrow Miſtreſſe, came you from the Princefle ? 
Wow. Maſter Gage, 1did. | 
Gage, How fares her Grace? 
Wom. O wondrous crazy, gentle Maſter Gage, 
Her fleepes are all et and her head 
Beats and'grewes viddy with continualtgriefe, 
Gae.Ged grant her comfort, and relealc her paine, 
& Sogoodalady fewon carthremaine. 


Emer rye Clowne, 
Cleow, Oarme, arme, arme, 
age, How now, what's the matter? 
{lo%. O Lord the houle is beſet, Souldie's areas hot as fire 

Are ready toeater excry hole about the houſe ; 
For as I was ith top of the {tacke, theſound o*the Drwn 
Hot meſuchab5x athea e, that I cametumbling downe 
The ftacke wict a thouſa 1d billets ath top on me, looke about, 
And helpe for God fake. 

Gage H a en ga'd the Princeſſe, grant that all be well: 
This D-vm, 1 fe we, will prove acr pa ling-b.l, 


Enter T ame an1 Shand+*yſe wi. b Tou/diers, Druwz, 5c, 
T «wee where's thePrince e ?© 


——**C— 


If you know not me, 


Gage, O my honour'd Lords, 
(May I withreuerence preſume to aske) 
W hat meanes thele armes, why doc you thus begirt 
A poore weaks Lady,ncere at point of death ? 
Shand. Relolve the Princeſſe we muſt ſpeake with her, 
Wom.My Lerds,knovw there is no admittance to her preſence, 
Withapt theleave firſt granted from her (clte, 
Tame, oe tell her we mult and will, 
Wow, Ile certifie fo much | Exit Woman, 
Gage. My Lords, as you are honourably borne, 
As you did love her Father, or her Brother, 
As you doe owe alleageance tothe Qaeence, 
In pitty of her weakneſſc and low ſtate, 
With beſt of favour, her commiſerate. 


Enter Woman. 
Woman, Her Grace intreats you but to ſtay till morne, 
And then your Meſſage ſhall be heard at full. 
Sbend. "Tis from the Queene, and we will ſpeake with heyy 
Wow. Ile certifieſo much, | 
T ame. It ſhall not necd: preſſe after her my Lord. 


Enter Elizabtthia he: bed, Deftor Owine, 
and Dottor Wenauth, 
EliJa, Were not pleas'd with your intruſions, Lords, 
Is your baſtſuch, or your affaires ſo urgenr, 
That ſuddenly, and at this time of night, 
You preſſe on mr, and will not ſtay till morne ? 
T «wm.Sorry we arcy{weet Lady,tobchold you in this fad plight, 
Eli7. And I my Lords not glad. | 
My heart, oh how it beates. 
Shand, Madam, our 'meffage and our duty from our Queene, ' 
We come to tender to you : It is her pleaſure, 
That you the 7. day of this moneth appeare at Weſtminſter. 
Bl:7, At Weſtminſter ? my Lords, no ſoule more glad then I, 
Togoe my duty to her Maieſty, 
But Tam forry at the heart, My heartl1Oh good Doctor raiſe me : 
Oh my hcart, I hope my Lords, conſidering my extremity and * 
| | Weaknelle, 


you know no body. 
weakneſſe, you will diſpenſe alittle with your haſt, 
T _— —_— Ow and Ng 
You are ucenes Phyſitians worne, 
Qn your allegeance, as before her _— you will anſwer'ft, 
Speake, may the Princefſe be remov'd with life. 
D.Owin, Not without danger Lords, yet without death, 
Her Feaver is not mortall ; yet you ſee 
Into what danger it hath brought the Princoſlc. 
Sbend. Is your opinion ſo ? 
D.Wend. My judgement is, not deadly, but yet dangerous, 
No ſooner ſhall ſhe cometo take the ayre, 
Bur ſhe will faint, and if not well prepar'd and attended, 
Her life is in muchdanger. 
T ame, Madam, wetake no pleaſureto deliver 
So {tri a Meſſage. 
E//. Nor I my Lords,to heare a Meſſage dclivered 
with ſuch ſtri&neſle; well, mult I goe ? 
Sband. So fayesthe Queenc, 
E#, Why thenit multbe fo. ; 
T ame, To morrow carly then you muſt prepare. 
El, Tis many a morrow ſince my feebleLegs, 
Felt this my bodies weight : O 1 ſhall faint, 
And if I taite the rawnefſe of the Ayre, 
E am butdead, indeed I am but dead. 
Tis late, conduc theſe Lords nnts their Chambers, 
And cheere them well, for they have journey'd hard, 
W hilſt we prepare us for our morrowes journey. 
Shand. Madam,the Queene hath ſent her Litter for you. 
E's, The Queene is kind, and we will ſtrive withdeath 
To tender her our hte. 
VVeare her SubjeR, and obey her heſt. 
Good night; we wiſh you what we want, - 
Good rett. Excunt ones. 


Enter Queene e Mar), Philip, and al the N obles but 
T ame and Shandoy(c, 


£4. Thus inthe face of heaven,and broad eye of all the multi- 
VVegive a welcome toth e Spaniſh Prince, ( tads. 
B 


— Pu A 


7/ you now not me, 


Thoſe plauſiveſhowrs winch grveyou entertaine, 
Eccho as much tothe ($hries enres, 
And there they ſound with picatare thar excels, 
Thetlamo: loud ringing Bets. 
= fm ww wn us Princeſſe, 
D ly tor vertue , 
We embrace your large ſtretchrhonours with thearmes of love, 
Our royall —— fart in Heaven, 
To be {olemniz'd here,both by Goads'voyce, 
And by our Loves conſent,we | . 
Now Spaine and England, two populous Kingdomes, 
That have a long time beene oppos'd, 
a ; —_ one _ 
This c Spenjſh- England, ours Engliſh-Spaine, 
Queev, Hark the redoubling Ecchoes of the people, ( Florifh. 
How it proclaimes their loves,and welcome to this Vnion, 
Phsl. Then here before the Pillars of the Land, 
We doe embrace, and make a publike contra. 
Our ſoules are joyfull, then bright Heavens ſmile, 
W hilſt we proclaime our new united ſtile. 
Leen, Reade Suſſex. 


Suſſex reades. 


Philip and Mary, by the grace of God, King end Queene 
of England, Spaine, France and Ircland ; Kine 
and Queent of Naples, Cicilia, Leon, and Ara- 
gon: Archduke and Dutcheſſe of Auftria,Burgon- 
dic, of Brabant, Zealand, and Holland: Prince and 
Princeſſe of Sweavc : Count and Countecſſes Hal- 
burgh, Majorca, Sardinia, of the firme Land; and 
maine Ocean Sea : Palatine of Hiernſalem and of 
Hcnolt: Lord and Laay of Frieflaud, and of the 
Ifles : And Governour and Governeſſe of all Atcica, 
and Aſia. 


Om er. Long live the King and Queene, 
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( Floriſh, 
K ng 


you know no had). 


King and Queen. Wethanke you all, 
Cor. W hen pleaſe your Highnes to ſolemnize this yeurViay. 
ween. The twenty fifthday of this Month Iuly. ( 
Pbyl. It likes us well. But royall Queen we want 
One Lady at this high ſokemnary : 
We have a ſiſter call'd Elzeberth : 
W hoſe vertueg and endowments of the minde 
Hath f11'd the cares of Spainc. 
Winch, Great arc the cauſes, now to long too fay, 
W hy ſhe(my Soveraigne)ihould be kept away. 
Con, The Lord of Tame aud Shandey/e arc return'd 


Emer Tame, and Shandeyſe, and Gage. 


LQucen, How fares our fiſter, is ſhe come along ? 

Tame, We found the Princeſſe licke and in greatdanger ; 
Yet did we.urge our ſtrict Commiſſion : 
She much intreatcd that ſhe might be ſpar'd 
Vntill her health and ſtrength mughr be reſtor'd. 

Shbend. Two of your Highnefle DoRors we then call'd, 
Aud charged them as they would anſwer it, 
Totell the truth, if that our journeyes toyle, 
Might be no prejudice unto her life ; 
Or if we might with ſafety bring her thenee, 
T hey anſwered that we might. Wedid fo, 
Here ſhe is to doe her duty to your Majeſty. 

#, Let her attend, we will finde time to h earc her. 

5/. Bur royall Queene, yet for her vertucs ſake, 
Decme her offences, if ſhe have offended, 
With all the lenitie a ſiſter can. 
«, My Lord of Winchefer, my Lord of Suffex, 
Lord Hewers, T ame, and Shandoyſe, 
Take you Commillion te examine her 
Ofall ſuppoſed crimes, So to our Nuptials, 
W hat Feſtival] more royall hath beene ſcene, 
Than 'twixt Spaine; Prince, and Euglands royall Queene. 
x Exenn. 
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77) TW not me, 


Emer Elizabeth, ber Gentleman, and three houſhold 
ſervants. 


ES, Is not my Gentleman»V ſher yet return'd ? 

Wom. Madam,not yet. 

Ekz, OGod, my teare hath beene good Phyſicke, ( Rion. 
But the Queens diſpleaſure, that hath cur'd my bodics 1maperfe- 
Hath made me heart ſicke, braine-ſicke, and ſicke even to death, 
W hat are you? 

I, S:r, Your hoaſhold othcers a11l humble Servants. 

W hoznow your houle( faire Princeſſe) is difſolv'd 
And quite broke up, come to attend your Grace. 

Ek, Wethanke you, and are more inde>ted for your loves 
Than we have power, or vertue to requite. | 
Alas, I amall tne. Queenes, yet nothing of my ſelfe, 

Bur God and ianocence, be you my Patrons and defend my caule, 
W hy weepe you Geatlemen ? 
Cooke, Not for our ſelves. Men are-not made to weepe 
At their owne Fortunes. Our cycs are made of fire, 
And to extrat water trom fire is hard : 
Nothing but ſuch a.Priaceſle gricfe as yours, 
So aLady, and fo beautifull, fo avſolate a Miltreſſe, 
And perfeR, as you ever have becne, 
Have power to doe't: your ſorrow makes us ſad. 

E's, My innocence yet makes my heart as light, 

As my froat's heavy. All that heaven fends is welcome. 
Gentlemen dividetheſe few.Crownes among(t you, 
Iam now a priſoner, and ſhall want nothing : 

T have ſome friends about her Majeſty, 
Thatare providing for meall things, all things; 

you my —_ ; and being t of that 

I ſhall need nothing, W eepe not 1 pray, 

Rather you wary Ht wy 

IfI miſcarry in this enterpriſe, and you aske why, 
&AVirgia anda Martyr both idye,, .- 


Enter "A 


© s Vcc 


you know no body. 


From thoſe that wiſh your death. 

Eli, What's my ollncs ? Who be my accuſers ? 

Gage. Madam, —_— Queene and Wincheſter beſt know. 

E/s. W hat ſaith th = unto my late petition? 

Gage. Youare deny d that grace : I 

Her Maieſty will not admir you conference. 
Sir Wi#:4w Sentlo urging that motion, 
Was firſt commitred, fince ſent to the Tower, 
Madan, in briefe,your foesarc the Queenes friends, 
Your fricuds her tocs, 
Sixc of the Couucell are this day appointed 
To examineyou of cerraine Articles : 

Ek, They ſhall be welcome ; p dy in whom Itruſt, 
Will helpe,deliver, fave, defend the juſt. 


Emer Wincheſter, Suſſex, Howard, T awe, 
S»ſſ. All forbeare the place unlefſe the Princeſſe, 
Wir, Madam, we from the Queene are joyn'd 
in full Commiſſion. (T hey (:4,ſhr kueeles, 
S»f. By your fayour good my Lord, cre youp 
Madan, although this place doth tie you to this reyerence, , 
Itbecomes not youbcing aPrinceſle to dejet your Knee, 
A Chairethere. 
t E/i, My duty with my fortunes doe agree, 
And to the Yucene in you I bend my knee. . 
S»fſ. You ſhall not kaecle where Suſſex fits in place, 
The Chamber-keeper, a Chaire there for her Grace, 
Winch, Madam, perhaps you cenſure hardly, 
That wascnforc d in this Commiſllion. 
Ek, Know you your owne guilt, my good Lord Chancellor, 
That you accuſe your ſelfe. I thinke not fo, 
Iunot this mind, no man is my foe, 
Win, Madam, I would you would ſubmit unto her Highaefle, 
Ei, Submit my Lord of Warchefter, 'ris fit, 
That none but baſc offenders ſhonld ſubmit. 
No no my Lord, I eafily fpy your drift, 
Having aothiog whereon you can accuſe mez 


B. 3 Doe 


7 you know not me, 


Doe ſeeke to have my ſelfe my ſelfe betray. 
So by my ſelfe mine owne bloud ſhould be (pilt, 
Confefle ſubmiflios, I confelſe a guilt, © 
T ame, W hat anfwer you to Wriets late Redellion ? 
Madam 'tis thoughtthat youdid ſet them o 
Eliz, Whois't will ſay ſo, men may mach ſuſpeR, 
But yet my Lord nenc can my life dere 
I a confederate with thoſe Kentiſh rebels! 
If ere 1 faw or ſent rothem, let the Queene take my head. 
Hath not proud War ſuffered for his offence, 
And in the purging both of ſaule and body for Heaven, 
Did Wat then accuſe Elo,abeth, 
S»fſ, Madam he did not. 
Els. My veverend Lord I know it. 
Howard, Madam he would not. 
E liz, O my good Lord he could nor. | | 
Ssf. The ſame day Progmerten wasarraign'dinthe Guildhall, 
It was impos'd on him, whether this Princefſe had a hand 
With himor no : hediddeny it, 
Clear'd her fore his death, yet accus'd others. 
Eli. My God be prajs d, this is newes but ofa minute old, 
Sband, W hat anſwer you to fir Peter Carew in the Welt, 
The Wefternce Rebets. 
Els. Aske theunborne infant, ſee w hat that will anſwer, 
For that aud I are both alike in guilt, 
Let not by rigqr innoceurblgod be ſpilr. 
Winch, Come: Madajn, anſwer bricfly to theſe treaſons, 
Es, Treaſon Lords ! If it be treaſon to be the Daughter, 
To th'eight Henry, fiſter to Zatverd, and the next of bloud unto 
My gracious Sqveraigne the noy Queen, I am a traytor : if nat, I 
Spirattreafon. Tn Brandes raigne this law could not have flogd- 
O God,that we ſhould ſafer for onr blood. 
Conf, Madam,the Queen uwiſt heare you ſing another ſong 
Before you part with ps. 
Etz. My God doth knoyw,] gan no nate hut truch, 
That with Heavens King, | 
One day in quires of Angels I ſhall ſing» 
Winch. Then Madam you will agr ſubmit, _ 
Zs 
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Eli, My life I will, but not as guilty, 

My Lords let pale offenders pardoa crave, 

If we offend, Lawes rigor let us have, 
Wineb. Youarc , come let's certifie the Queene» 
Teme, Rovine for the Lords there, (£ xeunt (anncel., 
Eli, Thou powererternall, Innocents juſt guide, 

That ſway'ft the Scepter of all Monarchies, 

Prote> the guiltleſſe from theſe raverung jawes, 

Thar hideous death, preſent by ryrants Lawes, 

And as my heart is knowne to thee moſt pure, 

Grant me releaſe, or patience to endure, 


Enter Gage, and ſervants, 

Gage. Madam, we your poore humbleServants 
Made to preſſe _ Graces preſence, 
To know how your cauſe goes. 

Elz, Well, well, I thaake my God well, 

How can acauſe gec ill with innocents ? 
For they te whom wrong in this world are done, 
Shall be rewarded in the world to come, 


Enter the ſixe [onnſelers. 
Winch. Itis thepleaſure of her Majeſty, 
That you be ſtraight committed to the Tower. 

E/s. The Tower 1 For what? . 

Wi».Moreover,all your houſhold ſervants we have diſcharg'd, 
Except this Gentleman your Vſher, and this Gentlewaman, 
Thus did the Queene command, 

And for your Guard an hundred Northerne white-cotes 
Are appointed to condut you thither. 
To night unto your Chamber, to morrow early prepare 


- You for the Tower, your Barge ſtands ready, 


To condu& you thither. . ( fhe kneeles, 
Fs, OhGod,my heart ! A priſoner inthe Towes 1! 


Speake to the Queene,my Lords,that ſome other place 
May lodge her ſiſter : that's too vile. too baſe. 


S-f. Come my Lords, let's all goyne ig one Petition 
To the Queecne, that ſhe may not be lodg'd within the Tower. 
Wich, 


- 
— — —  @ 
Y I I 


Ff you know wot me, 


Winch. My Lord, you know it is vaine, 4 
For the Queenes ſentence is definitive, _— 
And we mult ſce't perform'd. 

Eliz. Then to our chamber cumfortleſſe and ſad, 


''To morrow to the Tower that fatall place, 


W here I ſhall never behold the Sunnes bright face. 
Suf. Now God forbid,a better hap heaven ſend, | 
Thus men may mourne for what they cannot mend. | 
; J Extunt omnes. | 
Emter thre White: cote Sonldiers With « facks | 
of Beere. 
1. Come my maſters, you know your charge, 'tis now about 
A leven, here we muſt watch till morning, 
And then carry the Princefſe tothe Tower. 
2. How ſhall we ſpend the rime till morning ? 
3- Maſſe we'll drinke and talks of our friends. 
2. 1but my friend,doe not talke of State matters, 
1- Not 1, lle not meddle with the State, 


- 4 + oa cas oa + 


. I hope this a man'may ſay without offence, 


Prethce drinke to me. *** 

3- With all my heart 'faith ; this a man might 
Lawfully ſpeake : but now, faith what waſt about to ſay ? 

Is Maſi: I fay this; Thut the Lady Elizabeth is both a Lady 
And Elizabeth, and if I ſhould fay ſhe were vertnous Princeſſe, 
Were there any harme in that ? 

2. Noby my troth there's no harme in that, | 
But beware of talking of the Princeſſe, 
Let's meddle with our kindred, there we may be bold, 

1. Well firs, I have two liſters, and the one loves the other, 
and would nor ſend her to Priſon fora million.is thereany harm 
in this? le keepe my (elfe within compaſſe I warrant you. 

For I doe not talke of the Queene, I talke of my ſiſters. 
Ile keepe my ſelfe within my compaſle [ warrant you. 
3+ I but'fir, that word fiſter goes hardly downe. 
1. Why fir, Thope a man may be bold with his owne, 
T lexrn'd that of the Queene. 
He keepe my ſelfe wv ichin compaſſe I warrant you. 
2. I batſir, why is the Princeſſe committed ? 
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you know nobody. i \' | o_ 


I. Tt may be ſhe doth not kuow nt 
It may be the Queene knowesnor the =o. 
It may be my Lord of W:nchefer doth not know, 
It may be ſo, nothing is impoiible, 


/It may bethere's knavery in 


There's nothing unpoſlible. Is there any harme in that ? 
2. Shoomaker you goea little beyond your laſt. 
1. Why, in ing nothing's unpofſible, . 
Ile ſtand to it : ayiog a truth's a truth, ile prove tt» 
Por ſaying there may be knav kr M6kery,ilc rftific it, 
I doe not ſay, there is;but,may be,l know what I know, 
You know what you know, he knowes what he knowes 
Marry we know not what every man knowes. _ , 
3- My maſters,we have talkt fo log that I think tis day. 
I, | thinke fo tos. 1s there any harme inall this? 
2. None ith world. 
3+ And I thinke by this time the Princefſe is ready ro 
take her Barge. 
1. Comethen, let's goe : would all were well. 
Is thereany harmein all this? Bur alas, 
Wiſhes and reares have both one property, 
They ſkew their love that want the remedy. Exeant onones. * 


Enter Wincheſter and 'Beningfield. 

Winch. Di4 you not marke what a piteous eye ſhe cal 
To the Queenes window as the paſt along, 
Faine ſhe woald have ſtayd, but that I caus'd 
The Barge-men to make haſt and row away. 

Beumg. The Barge-men were t60 deſperate my Lord, 
In ſtaying till the water was ſo low. | 
For then you know ae 6 the Bridge, 
The Barge ſterne did trike upon the | 
And was in dangerto have drywn'd as all. 

Winch. Wall, ſhe hathſcap'd that danger, 
Would ſhe but conferme her ſetfe in her opinian, 


She onely mightrely uponmy toye bor: 
DG. ines 
Beniug, But that wi ——— is my Gehfinre;*" 2?" 
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F/308 kntww not me. 
If the be guilty in thaleaſtdegree, / - | 
May all her ning,» and light on her : 
If other wayes that (he be cleeted, 
Thus both wayes, I wiſh her downe, 
Or elle her ſtate to raiſe. | 
Emer Sofex, T ame, Howard, Shanaoyſe, 
| and Gage. 
Suff. Why doth the Princeſle keepe her Bargeſo long, 
Why Lands the not? (ome one goe (ee the caule- | 
Gage: That ſhall be my charge my Lord, Exit G age. 
Sufſ. Oh me my Lords her ſtate is woadrous hard. 
I have ſcene theday my hand ide not have lent, 
To brigg my Soveraignes ſiſter to theTower, 
Good nw. Lords ſtretch your Commiſſion, 
Todoe this Prigccfle but ſoine little favour, | 
Sband, My Lord, my Lord, let not the love we beare the P51n- 
ceſſe incurre the Queens diſpleaſure,, Tis nodallying with mat- 
ters of ſtate : who dares gain-ſay the Queene. 
Ss. Marry a God not I, no, no, not I -; 
Yet who {hall hinder theſe mine eyes to ſorrow, 
For her {orrow ; by Gods marry deare 
That the Queene could uot though her ſelfe were here. 
My Lords,my Lords,it it were held foule trealon 
To grieve for her hard viagesby my ſoule 
Mine eycs would hardly prove me a truc SubjeRh. 7 
But 'tis the Queenes plcaſure,and we myſt obey : 
But I hall mourne ſhoald King and Queene ay nay 


Snter Gage. 

Gage. My grieved Miftreſſe humbly thus intreats 
For to remove backe to the common ſtayres, 
And not to Land where Traytors put to ſhore, 
Some difference ſhe intreats your Honors make 
Twixt Chryſtall Foantaines and foule muddy Springs, 
'Twixt thoſe that are condemned by the Law, 
And thoſe whom Treaſons ſtaine did never blemith: 
Thus ſhe attends your anfwer and fits Kill, | 
Whilſt her wet eyes full many a teaie doth (pill, 


Soff. - 


you know no body. * 


Suf. Marry a God 'tis true,and tis no reaſott-Lanch Bargemnan 


Good Lady land where traitors uſe to Land, 

And fore her guilt be proy'd, Gods marry no, 

And the Queene wils it,that it ſhould beſo» ] 
Shend. My Lord you muſt louke into eur Commiſſion. 

Ne favor's granted ſhe of force mult land, 

.*Tis a Decree which we cannot withſtand. 

So tell her Maſter Gage. Exit Gage, 
Sufſ. As good a Lady as ere England bred, 

Would he that caus'd this woe had loſt his head. 


Enter Gage, Elizebeth, and Clarentia her 
Gentlewoman. 
Gage, Madam, you have ſtept too ſhort iato the watgrs 
Ebz., No matter where I tread, | 
Would where 1 ſet my foot there lay my head. 
Land traytor-like | My foot's wet in the flood, 
So ſhall nyy heart ere long be drencht in blood, 


Enter Canfable, 


" Winch, Herecomes the Conſtable of the Tower. 
This is your charge. 
{onft. And I receive my priſoner :, come will you goe ? 
Eliz. Whither my Lord, unto a Grate of iron, 
Wheregricfeand care my poore heart ſhall environ. 
I am nor well. ; | ; 
Suf. A chayre for the Princeſle. 
Confl, Here's nochayre forpriſonerss | 
Come will you ſee your C — this 
Eliz, Then on this ſtone, this cold ſtone, Twill fit, 
I needs muſt ſay you hardly me enereat, 
When fora chayrethis, hard, ſtencis.my ſeats. 1 1 1/ 
Suſl. My Lord you deale togeruclly-with:the Princeffe,' 
You knew herFather, ſhe's no ſtrapger toyous; ! ' 
T ame. Madam. it rames.;-/ . wean b:1k; bat 
Suff. Good Lady take my cloake, ..,} ;' 


Eli, No ſly lapes; $46 Gendlewens maT" 
2 


Jp}. 


. - 


The 


fyonom not me, 


8 1 6 Is Toa bolome, 
©: this celd ſtone Lfit;rdine in my face, 


Burt berrer here than in a worſer place 
nar > wa 7 IG : 
lar emwmgreach my Booke. lead me whereyou pleaſe 
From fight of day,or iradangeon tthall ſve ro-prap,, Ex.Bbe, 
$uſ} Nay,nay,you need nor bolt and lock fo' Gugt,Cher. 
She is no ſtarters. 'Homdurable Lords, | $Confleble, 
Speake to the Queehe ſhe may have tome releafe, 


Enter N"oufable. 
Conf. So,ſo, ltt mie alone, let me alone to wy her, 
Le uſe her ſo, the Queene ſhall much commen 
My diligent cate, 
Howard. Where have you left the Princeſle ? 
Conſt, W here ſhe is fate enough 1 warrant you, 
I: have nor granted her the priviledge | 
Of any walke or Garden, or to ope 
Her Windowes Caſements torecctve the ayre. 
Suf. MyLord, my Load, you deale without reſpeR, 
And worſe than your Commilhon can maintaine. 
(onft. My Bord,'I I know my Office well, 
And better than your ſclfe within thus place, 
Then teach not ime thy duty, ſheſhall beus'd fo till, 
The Queene ooftimmands, and ile obey her will. 
S»f. Burif this tmme ſhouldalter, marke me well, 
Conld this be anſwer'd ? Conld it fellow Peeres ? 
po Talkah, he is young,tidthy 
Confi, Tu ,the Queer tObeare. 
Ofher owne body, a more xoyall keyre, 


edge. 
Conf. [Twas my appointmicury andic thalf by (os af 


Lo 


L£ 


: 


WAS ERR. . . 


| you fnow nobody, 


Sufſ. Gods marry deare, bur it ſhall not be. 
Lord Howard joyne withine, well to the King. 


Enter Souldiers With difhes. : 
Gage, Stay my Loxds, for initance,ſce they come, 
If this be ſeemly, let your honours judge. 
Su come my Lords, why doe you ſtay folong ? 


' The Queenes bigh favour ſhall amendthis'wrong- 


# xcunt omnes, pr 'er Gage and {onfblable, 

Conſt. Now fir, what have you gotby yourcomp ou 

common find-fanlt, what is ar Miſtes ſtomacke fo Cake ? 

Our honelt ſouldicrs muſt nor touch her meat, then let her faſt; 
I know her ſtomacke will come downeatlaſt, 


Enter Senldiers with more diſhes, Gaps roket * 


one from them. | 
G age, Virutordflave, ilecaſe thee. ofthis burthen, 
Her Highneſſe ſcornestotouch the diſh, 
Her ſervauts bring not up« 
Conſt. Preſume ro touch a diſh ile | thee there, 
W here thou ſhalt ſee u@ Sunne. in one whole yeare, { Ex,Conp. 
age. Iwould to God.you woald in hace, . {(&;/ald- 
P RENE heed her dilgrace, 
thou all-ſceing ens, with pitcons eye, 
Looke on th'op refſions of thei cruelty} 
Let not thy tru by falkood be | 
But let her vertues and give 
Confound the ſleights-and Prattice of 
W hoſe pride doc keicke againſt the ſeate of heave 
Oh draw the curtaines from their filthy ſinae. 
And make them loath the hellwhich rhey live in+ 
Proſper the Princefle, ankd her life defend, 
A glorious comfort to her treubles ſend. 


If ever thon hadſt pitie heare ay:prayer 
And give releaſementts a Prigcelie cove? Exit Gage, 


7f.you know not me, 
A dumb ſhow. 
Enter ſi xe with Torches, | 


Tame avd4 Shandoyſe bare-beaged, Philip and Mary after them, | 
ches Wincheſter, Bening field, and Attendants. «At the orber | 
doore Suffex and toward, Suflex delivers « Petition to the King, ; 
the King recesves it, ſhewes it to the Queene,ſhe ſhewes it to Wins | 
chciter, andre Bemingheld, they forme : the K '"g whiſpers to 
Suſſex, 41nd raiſes bir and Howard, gives them the Petition, they 
take their leaves &: departytbe King whiſpers alittle to the Oneen. 

LEO A) fc Excunt, 
Enter Conſtable end Gage. 
Gage. The Prinecſſe thus entreats you honoured Lord, 

She may but walke in the Lieutenants Garden, | 

Or elle repoſe her ſelfe in the es Lodgings : | 

My honour'd Lord, grant this as foudid love 

The famous Henry herdeceaſcd Father. | 

(1ſt. Come talkenot ro me, forl am reſolv'd, 
"Not Lodging, Garden, nor Licutenants walkes 
- Shall here be granted, ſhe's a Priſoner... 
Gage. My, d,they.ſhally 5.0 
Conf, How, hall they; Knave Þ-  »0 
Gaye. If the Queehepleaſethey ſhall, 
A noble and right reverendCouncellor, 


Promis'd tobeg it of herMajeſftys b: > 01: | 7 
Andifſhe ay the word my Lord; fbeſhall; 
Conſt. L,itſhe fay the word itſhallt be fo. 
My Lord of Winckefter ſpeakes throntrary, 
So doe the Clergy;they.are honeſt micn: : 

Gage, My honor'd Lord, by Thoakbyun takeidelight ©: 
To torture a poore Lady:innobened 17 © 710 
The Queene { know, whenthedbalbhearecof this. 
Will greatly diſcoftimendyairomelty.o7 i: 511 , -; 
You ferv'd her Father, and he loy'd you well, 

/+ You ferv'd her Brother, and he held youdeare : 

* And can you hatethe ſiſter he beſt loy'd ? 


ECO Mel I ll gr ——_l _—_._ 


_ mee ee” - --* x 


" —__— _ wo. 


y0U:AnOW no body , 
Youſerve her ſiſter, ſhe elteemes you hy, 
And you may live to ſerve her ere you dye :. 
And therefore good. my Lord, let this prevaile, 
Onely the Calements of, her wiadowes ope, 
W hereby ſhe may receive treſh-gladiome ayre« 
Conft. O you preach wellcodeafe men, ng not I; 
So Letters may flyc 1n, ile-none of.that, | | 
She is my prifoger;and-it 1 durlt,, Tr | 
But that my warrant is not yet ſoſtrict, 
Idelay her in a dungeon-where her eyes, 
Should not haye light to reade her prayer bookez 
So would I Tegan, her ſoule and body, 
Cauſe the an alyen is tous. Cathulikes. 
Herbed ſhogld be all Snakes, her reſt defpaire, 
Fortures{hould make her curſe her taithicfle prayer. 


Enter Suſſex, HoW ird and Servants » 
Su. My Lordit is the plealureof the Queene, 

The Priſoner Princeſſe ſhould have all the uſe 
Ot rhe Licutenants Garden, the Queenes Lodgings, 
Andall the Liberty this place affords. 

Conſt, \W hat meanes her Grace by that ? 

Sufſ. You may goe aske herand you wul my Lord, 
Morcover, tis her Highnefle further pleaſure, 
That her ſ{worne ſervants ſhall attend on her, 


.Two Gentlemen of her Ewry, two of her Pantry,. . 


Two of her Kitchin, and twoof her Wardrobe, 
Beſides this Gentleman here Maſter Gege. ; . 
{onft. The next will be her freedome.Oh thk"mads me, 
Howard. W hich way lyes the Princeffe? 
(onft, This way my Lord, 
Howard. This will be.glad tydiugs :come let's tell her Grace. 
Gage. Wilt pleaſe your houour, let my Lady (Kx.omne: pr ever 
Walke in the Lieutenants Garden, ({onfl. + Gage. . 
Or may but ſee the Lodgings of the Queene, 
Or ope the Caſements to receivefreſh ayre? 
Shall ſhe my Lord,ſhall ſhe this freedome nſe ? 


Yhc ſhall ; for youcan neyther will nor chule, . 


= 


7f you know not me, 


Or ſhall ſhe have ſome Servants of her owne, 

Toattend on her ? I ptayletitbe ſo, 

And let your looke no more poore prifonersdaunt, 

I pray deny not what you needs grant. E xit Gage. 
{onfl, This baſe Groome flours me, oh this frets my her, 

Theſe Knaves will jet upon their priviledge, 

But yet ile vexe her, I havefound the meanes, - 

Ile have my Cooketo dreſſe their meat with kers, 

And every Ollicer my men ſhall match, 

Oh that I could bur draine her hearts deare blood, 

Oh it would feed ine,doe my foule much good. 


Enter the CloWpne, beating 4 Souldicy, 


Exennt. 
Rnter beating anotber Soldier, 
Conf, How now, what meanes the fellow? 
Cooke, Audaciousſlave preſuming in my place, 
Conft. Sir,'ewas my pleaſure, and | did command it. 
(*0ke. The proudeſt he that keeps within the Towen, 
Shall have no eye into my private Oilice. 
Conſt. No fir, why fay 'tis L 
Cooh:. Beit your (elfe, or any other here, 
Ile make him ſup the hotteſt broth I have. 
Conft, You willnot. 
Cooke. Zounds I will; 
I have beene tryeto her, and will be ſill. Exit Cooke. 
Conſt, Well, ile have vhis amended ere'tbe long, 
Agd venge my ſelfc on her for albtheir wrong. 
Werg 1203 Xue ome'?s, 
Enter a Boy with a 'N'o{egay. 
Boy. I have got another Noſegay for my young Lady, 
My Lord ſayd; t onld be fowndly whipt 
It & weredecneto bring her anymore, 
Bux yetile'venture once againe, tre's ſo goo 
Oh here's her Chamber, le call and fee it ſhe be ſtirring, 
Whereare you Lady? 
Eliz, Welcometwedt boyywhat haſt thou brought me heare ? 
Boy. Madan, I haue'brought you angther Noſegay. 
1 - Bur 


eare? 


Bar you mult not let it be ſoene : forifir be, 


30u know no body," 


I ſhall be ſoundly whipt, indeedla indeed, I ſhall. | 
Eli, God-a-mercy Boy, here's to requite thy loyve« Exit. Ele. 


Emer Confl able, Suſſex, Howard, and 
eAffinaants. 
(oft. Stay him ſtay him, oh have I caught you Sir, 
| haveyou boene ? 
Boy. Tocarry my yong Lady ſome more flowers. 
How. Alas my Lord achild, pray let him goe. | 
Con. A crafty Knave my Lords, carch him for Letters. 
Swf. Letters my Lord it is impoſſible, 
{onfl. Come tell me what Letters carriedſt thou her ? 
Ilegive the figs and ſugar-plums, 
y. Will you indeed, well ile take your word, 
For you looke like an honeſt man. 
(oof. Now tell me what Letters thou deliveredſt ? - 
Boi, Faith Gaffer I know no Letters but great vf, B, and (+ 
Iamnot come to K, yer, 
Now gafer will you give me my ſtgar-plums ? 
Conſt. Yes marry will [, take him away. 
Let him be ſoundly whip | charge you frrha 


Enter Elizabeth, Gage, and Clarentia. 

Eli. They keepe even infants from us. They doe well, 
My ſight they have too long bard, and now my ſinell. 
This Tower hath made me tall ts Huſwiffry, 

I ſpend my labours to releeve the, , 
Goe Gage, diſtribute theſe to thoſe that need, 


Enter Wincheſter, Beningheld, end Tame. 
Winch, Madam, the Queene our of her royall bounty 
Hath freed you from the thraldome of the Tower, 
And now this Gentleman muſt be your Guardian. 
E's, I thanke her, ſhe hath rid me ofa Tyrarit, 
I s he appointed now to bemy'Keeper? - ©, | 
W hat 1s he Lords ? 
Tome, A Gentleman in favor _ the Queene. 


Eliz, 


Tfoukuam uot me, 


er the Seal ng an over Blk, 
Isyertt on lower 
Whereon young Gilferdand the Lady fave did ſuffer death ? 

Gage. Vpou my life it ſtands not, 

Eliz. Lord Howard, what is be ? . 

Hew. A Gentlemen, though of a ſterre aſpect, 

Yet milde enough | hope. your Grace will finde. - 

Eiiz,, Hath he not thinke you a ſtretcht conſcience, 
And if my ſecret murther ſhouldbe put iato bis hands, 
Hath he not a heartthinke you to execute ? 

How. Defend it Heaven a1d Gods almighty hand 
Betwixt your Grace, and fuch intendments ſtand. 

Bemng, Come Madam will you goc ? 

Eliz, Withall my heart. Farewell farewell, 

I am freed from Lymbo to be ſent to Hell, E£x:u% omaes. 


Enter Cooke and Pant/er, 
(ot, What ſtorme comes next? this hath diſperſt us quite, 


and ſhatter'd us tonothing. Though we be deny'd the pretenes. 

of our Miſtris, yet we.will walke oatc. aud nonecontrole us, 
Parntl. Here will ſhe croſfe the River. Stand in her eye, 

That ſhe may take ſome notice of our negleRed duties. 


Enter three poore men. 
1. Come this way, they ſay the ſweet Princeſſe comes, 
Let us preſent her with ſuch rokens of good will 
As we have. 
2+ They ſay ſhe's ſuch a vertuous Princefſe, that ſhe'll accept 
of a cup of cold water, and I have even a Noſegay for her Grace. 
Here the comcs. 


Enter Elizabtth, Bening field, Gage, and T ame. 
Omnez. The Lord preſerve thy {yeet Grace, 
Eliz.. Whatare thee ? 
Gag. The Townes-me of the Country gather'd bere, 
To greet your grace hearing you palt this way. 
Els, Give them this gold, aad chanke them for their loves. 
Ben. W hat traitor Knayas ace gather'd here to make a tumule Þ- 
% | ONw0%ﬀ6, 


you know nobody. 
Owner. Now the Lord bleſſe thy ſweet Grace. | 
Fenring. It they perſiſt, 1 reaches ſoldiers ſtop their mouths. 
E/5.1t ſhall not need, the poore ate loving, bar the rich delpile, 
And thongh you curbe their tongue, ſpare thar eyes. 
Your love my {mart allayes not, but prolongs : 
Pray for mein your hearts, not with your tongnes, 
Seelee my Lord, looke, | haye ſtild rhemall, 
Not one amongſt them but debates my fall. 
T ame. Alas Sir Harry, thelc are honeſt Country men, 
That much rejoyce to ſec the Princefle well. 
Benmng. My Lerd, my Lord, my charge 1s great. 
T ame. And mine as great as yours, Bels. 
Bening. Harke harke my Lord, what Belsare theſe ? 
Gage. The Townes-men of this Village, 
Hearing her Highneſſe was to paſſe this _ "x 
bedntos her her comming with this peale Bels, 
Bening, Traytors and knavesring Bels 4 
W hen the Queenes Enemy paſſerh throngh the Towne, 
Goe ſet the Knavesby th' heeles, make them ring noone, 
i charge thee BarWicke, Exie Barwicke. 
Ebz, Alas poore men, helpe them thou God abovye, 
Thus men are forc'd to ſuffer for my Love. 
W hat fayd'my Servants, thoſe that ſtood aloofe ? 
Gage. They deeply conjur'd me out of theix Loves, 
To know how your caſe goes, whichtheſt poure people ſecond. 
El/iz, Say to them 14” quam Ovs. R 
Sening. Come, come away, this lingring will benight us, 
Tame. Madam, this night your lodging's at my houle, 
. No | wr=ag are you Madam for this Nught. 
Bening, How ? Nopriſoner ? 
Tam. No, no priſoner, what I intend to doc ile anſwer. 
Madam, wilt pleaſe yon goe, Exit Ebz, Bemmgs, end Tome. 
Cooke, Now gentle maſter Vſher, what ſayes my Lady ? 
Gage, Thus did he bid tne fay, rar quars Ove, | 
Farewell, I muſt away. Exit Gaze, 
f, 7 angus nr, pray what's ra»gas ovris, net hbour ? 
2+ If the Prieſt wete here hee'd [mel it out [cat RX 
Cooke.My ſelife have beene a ſcholler,and 1 underſtand | 
D 2 \\ hat 


Youinto the kcaacll, 


Whattarqueam Ovi meanes- 
hr to know mw her wn wy fare, 
ac, ranguam Ovis (ayd  evenlikea lheepe, 
Thar's to the Laughter led. 4 
I, Tanquam Ovrm,that I ſhould liveto ſce tanguam Ovret . 
2, I ſhall ncre loyc ranquam ©7r% againe for this tricke» 
| Exeant 0mnes, 
Enter B ening field and Barwicke bis man. 
Bening. Barwicke, is this the chayre of State ? 
Bar. 1 fir, this is it- 
Ben, Take it downe and pull of my bootes, ... 
ar. Come on fir. q 


Enter (lowne. 
(loWne, O monſtrous, whata awcy companion's this? - 
To pull of his bootes in the Chayre of State, 


Ile tit you a peeny worth for it. 
Bon, Wcll ſayd Barwecke, pull kaave. 
Baz. A ha fir T be CloWvne puls the 


Bes, Well cid, now it comes. chaire from under him, . 
Cle. Godspitty,l thiake you are downe,cry yuu mercy. 
Ben. What ſawcy arrant Knave art thou, how ? 
Clown. Nat ſo ſawcy an arrant Knaveas your worſhip 
takes me 19 be. 
Ben. Villaine thou haſt broke my croaper. 
Clos, I am ſorry 'tis no worſe tor your warkily- 
Bey, Kunave, doſt flour mc ? | key Hebeates bim owt, 


Enter the Engliſhman and Spaniard, 
$p4. The wall, the 
Eng, Sblood 5paniard you get no wall here, uale(ſe you would 
have your head aud the 4 ;- knock'd together, 
Spe, Seigior Cavaicr® Danzlatero, 
I muſt have the wall 
Bng, Idoc proteſt had(t thou not enforc'd it, ,- 
I had not regarded it, bur ſince you will needs 
Have the wall, ilc take the paincs @ thrult 


Foulc inſurreions will be ſetabroch, | 


you know no body. 


$24, Obaſe Cavalero, my (word and ponyard 

Well try'd inTolledo,ſhall give thee the imbrocado ? 

E-g.Marry and welcomefir, come on: Toey pgbr, 

$4. Holo, holo, thou halt given me be berroebe 
The Canviſſado, Spaniard. 

Evg, Come Sir, will youany more ? 

Spa, Seignior Cavalerolooke behint thee, 
A blade of I lledo isdrawne againſt rhee, 

He lookes bavke,be bils bims 


Ener Philip, Hmeard, Suſſtx, «nd Conſtable. 


Ph. Hang that ignoble Groome, 
Had we notbcheld thy Cowardile, 
We ſhould have iworne, 
Such baſeneſſe had not followed us. 
Spa, Ob veſtromenaade grand [wperato. 
How, Pardon him my. Lord. 
Phil, Areyoureſpetleſſe of oar honour Lords, 
That you would have us boſome cowardiſe z = 
I doe protelt the great Turkes Empire, «2h 
Shall notredeeme thee from a Felons death, 
W hat place is this my Lords? ' 
Su. Charing-crofſe my __ 
Phil, Then by this crofſe, where thau haſt done this murder, 
Thou ſhalt be hang'd,ſo Lords away with him. Er Spaniard: 
S$#fſ. Y our Grace may parchaſe honour from above, 
And entire love from all your peoples hearts, 
To make attogement twoxt the wofull Princefſe 
And our dread Soveraigne, your moſt vertuous Queene, 
Hew, It were adeed worthy of memory, 
Conf, My Lord ſhe's fatious,rather could I wiſh 
The were married to ſome private Gentleman, 
And with her Dower convayd out ofthe Land, 
Then here toſtay and be a muriner, 
So may your Highneſſe ſtate be more ſecure, 
For whilſt ſhe lives, warres and commotions, . 


Ff you know not me, 

T thinke *twere not amiſſetorake her head : 
This Land would beja quict were ſhe dead. 

Su. O my Lord, you iprake not tharitably. 

Piril. Nor will wee Lords) etnbrace his heedleſſc counſel, 
I doe proteſt as I an; King of 3p«mm?, 
My utmoſt power ile ftrerch to make them friends, 
Come Lords, let's in, my love and wit ale try, 
To end this jarre, the Queene ſhall not deny, Exeun omnes, 


Enter Elizabert », Bening field, (larentia, T ame, 
| Gage, and Barwiche, 

Eli. What fearfull terror doth afſale my heart ? 
Good Gage come hither, and ceſo've me truc 
In thy opinion : ſhall L oat-live this night ? 
I prethee ſpcake. 

Gage. Oar-live this night, I pray Madam why, 

Eh. Thea to be plaine, this night [ looke to die, 

Gage. O Madam, you were borne to better tortuncs, 
That God that made you, will proteX you [hill, 
From all your enetnies that with you ll. 

Els, My heart is full. 

Gage. O my honour'd Lord, 
As ever you were noble in your thoughts, 
Speake, ſhall my Lady out-live this night, ar no ? 

Fave. You machamaze me fir : clic Heaven fore-tend. 

Geyer. For if we ſhould imagiac any plot, 
Jr yn tothe hart of our deare elle, 
Land my tellowes, though farce unable arc 
To ſtand ag inſt your power, will dyc together. 

Tame, And | with you would ſpead my deacelt bloud, 
To doc that vertuous Laly any goad. 
Sir Harry, now my Charge | mult religac, 
The Lalic's whally in your cuſtody, 
Yet uſe her kindly, as ſh: well deſerves, 
And io | rake my leave, Malian adiews. #Zxur Tamer 

El. My hmnor'd Lo Face well,  wwilling 1 
With griefe 414 woe maſt continue. 
Helr inc tolome inrc 41 pap<: $044 S's 4aurt s 


you know no body, 


Bening, W hat to doe Madam ? 
Eli. To write a Letter to the Qneene my fiſter. 
Bening, 1 find not that in my Commiſſion, 
Eliz.. Good laylor urge nor thy Commiltion. 
Bening. No Iaylor, but your Guardian Madam. 
Eb. Then reach'me pen and inke. 
Rening. Madam I dare not, my Commiſſion ſerves not« 
Eli. Thus have you driven me off from time to time, 
 Govud laylor be not fo ſevere» | 
Bening, GoodJ Madam I entreat you lofe that name 
Of taylor, *twill be a by-word to me and my poſterity. 
Ew, As often as you name your Commfliioa, 
So often will I call you laylor, 
Bening. Say 1 ſhould reach you pen,inke and paper, 
Who is't dare beare a Lerterfent —_— 
E's. I doe not keepe a Servant ſo diſhoneſt, 
That would deny me that. 
Beving, Who ever dares, none ſhall, 
Gage. Madam, impoſe the Letter to my truſt, 
Were I to beare it threugh a held of Pikes, 
And in my way ten thouland = a_ ”_ weary 
Ide make my paſſage through the mi them, 
And perforce Cs it to the Queene your liſter. 
Bening. Body of me, whata bold Knave's this. 
Eli, Gage leave me tou my ſelte. 
Thou ever-living power, that guid'ſt all hearts, 
Give to my pet a true perſwaſive ſtyle, 
That it may move my unpatient ſiſters cares, 
And urge her to compaſlionate my woe. ( ſhe writes, 
Bening field taker 4 Books and looket into it. 
Bening, W hat has ſhe written here ? be reads. 
Much (af peRed by me, nothing prov'd can be, 
Finis quoth Elizeberb the Priſoner. 
Pray God it prove fo, ſoft what booke's this? 
Marry 4 God, what's here an Engliſh Bibl: ? 
Sor{l«m Marie, pardon this prophanation of may hearr, 
Water, Barwicke, water, ile meddle with't no more, 


